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PREFACE 


A's ETER Mr. Zi and I wee zes wen temas 


r this Piece on the 


„ 22 for a Re- 
hearſal; T Lord Ch — lain an order from the . 
country to prohibit Mr. Rich to ſuffer any any Flay to be te- 
hears'd upon his Stage till it had been firſt of all ſupervis'd 
by his Grace. As ſoon as Mr. Rich came from his Grace's © 
—U— — had ſent for him to receive the before- _ 


It was tranſcribed iny 
ter of the Playhouſe, 
Grace's return from the 
time would not allow me to 
many ſmall faults, and here and there a 
Fry Bur left it ſhould be faid 1 
tion from the —— deliver d to 
have cauſed 


_ reral faults 
yy oY f Caps 1 
upon or 
the rea — own copy for th Pa, the 


ments haye been made- 
Hay ERRORS 


4 


ERRORS & they flood in 
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Lord 
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PRE F MOE 
v theſe errors and einendationa, this Edition is). 
4 true and faithful Copy as I mny-ſe}f in n on hand wrie« 
ing deli vered it to Mr. Nich, and uſterwands to the Lord 
Chamberlain, for the truth of which I appeal #0 bis Grace. - 
As I have heard ſeveral ions and falſe inſinuati- 
ons concerning the copy: I take this occaſion in the moſt 
ſolemn manner to affirm, that the very copy 1 delivered to 
Mr. Rich was written in my on ſome months before 
at tha Bh from my on firſt foul blotted papers; from 
this, that for the Playhouſe was tranſcribed, from whence 
the above - mentioned Me. Stade copied that which I deli- 
vered to the Lord Chamberlain, and / excepting my own 
foul blosted papers; dd proteſt I know of no other copy 
whatſbever, thoſt I have mention d. l 
The Igwe into the hands of Mr. Rich had been 
ſeen before by ſeveral-Perſony of the / greateſt diſtinction 
and veracity; who will be ready to do me the honour and 
juſtice to atteſt it; ſo chat nor only by them, but by Mr. 
Rich and Mr. Sede, I can (againſt all inſinuation or poſi · 
tive affirmation) prove in the moſt clear and undeniable 
manner, if occaſion required; what I have here upon my 
ewn honour! and credit aſſerted. The Introduction indeed 
was not ſhown to the Lord Chamberlain, which, as | had 
not then quite ſettled, was never tranſcribed in the Play- 


yo | E l 14 * 

Twas! on Saturday” morning December 7th, 1728. that 1 
waited upon the Lord Chamberlain; I defir'd, to have the 
honour of reading the Opera to his Grace, but he order d 
me to leave it with him, which I did upon expectation of 
having it return'd 'on the Monday following, but I bad ic 
not till Thurſday December 12, when I recerv'd it frem his 
Grace with this anſiver ;'that ir was not allow d to be ated; 
but 'commanded to be ſuppreſt. This was told me in ge- 
neral without any reaſons aſſigu d, or any charge againſt 
me — given any particular offence. | 
* Since this prohubition I have been told that I am accu- 
fed, in general terms, of having written. many diſaſſected 
libels and ſeditious pamphlets. As it hath ever been my 
utmoſt ambition (if that word may be us d upon this occa- 
fion) to lead a quiet and inoffenſive life, I thought my in- 
nocence in this particular would never have requir d a ju- 
ſtification; and as this kind of writing is, what I have ever 


a&telted, and ever practis d, I am perſuaded ſo groundleſs a 


calumny 


PREFACE: 


es; and I do with the ſtricteſt truth affirm, that I am ag 
1 a ſubject and as firmly attach d to the preſent happy 
eſtabliſhment as any of thoſe who have the greateſt places 
or penſions. I have been inform d too, that in the follow- 
ing Play, I have been charg d with writing immoralities ; 
that it is fill'd with ſlander and calumny againſt particular 

eat perſons, and that Majeſty itſelf is endeayour'd to be 

rought into ridicule and contempt. | 
As I knew that every one of theſe charges was in every 

int abſolutely falſe and without the leaſt grounds, at firſt 

was not at all affected by them; but when I found the 
were ſtill inſiſted upon, and that particular paſſages which 
were not in the Play were quot and propagated to ſup- 
port what had been ſuggeſted, I could no longer bear to lye 
under theſe falſe accuſations ; ſo by printing it, 1 have ſub- 
mitted and given up all preſent views gs t which mighr 
accrue from the Stage, which undoubtedly will be ſome fa 
tisfaction to the worthy gentlemen who have treated me 
with ſo much candour and humanity, and repreſented me 
in ſuch favourable colours. | | 

But as I am conſcious to myſelf that my only intention 
was to laſh in general the reigning and faſhionable vices, 
and to recommend and ſet virtue in as amiable a light as I 
could; to juſtify and vindicate my own character, I thoughe 
myſelf obliged to print the Opera without delay in the 
manner I have done. | 

As the Play was principally defign'd for repreſentation, I 
hope when it is read it will be conſidered in that light: 
And when all that hath been aid againſt it ſhall appear to 
be intirely miſunderſtood or miſrepreſented ; if, ſome time 
hence, it ſhould be permitted to appear on the Stage, I 
think it neceſſary to acquaint the -publick, that as far as 2 
con'ra&of this kind can be binding; I am engag'd to Mr: 
Rich to have it repreſented upon bls Theatre, 
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INTRODUCTION. 
POET. PLAYER. 


Poet. vel to a Play is like more laſt words. Tis 
+ Ar ok abſurdity; and really, Sir, you have 
| revail'd upon me to purſue this ſubject 3 
ſt my ju gment. , * . if 4 - 
If Player. Be the ſucceſs as it will, you are ſure of what 
you have contracted for; and upon the inducement of gain 
body can blame you for undertaking it. 
Poet. I know, I muſt have been look'd upon as whim» 
fical, and particular if I had ſcrupled to have riſqu'd m 
reputation for my profit, for why ſhould I be more ſqueami 
than my Betters ; and fo, Sir, contrary to my opinion I 
bring Poly once again upon the Stage. 


Ga; F Player, Conlider, Sir, you have prepoſſeſſion on your 


thing of this kind I am afraid I ſhall hardly be pardon'd 

for 1mitating my-ſelf, for ſure pieces of this ſort are nor 

to be followed as precedents. My dependance, like a trick- 
ing bookſeller's, is, that the kind reception rhe firſt part 
met with will carry off the ſecond be it what it will. 

, Player. You ſhould not diſparage your own works; 
ou will have criticks enough who will be glad to do that 
or you: and let me tell you, Sir, after the — you have 

had, you muſt expect envy. 

Poet. Since I have had more applauſe than I can deſerve, 

I muſt, with other authors, be content, if criticks allow me 

Jeſs. I ſhould be an arrant courtier or an arrant beggar in- 

__ as ſoon as I have receiv'd one undeſerved favour I 

ſhould lay claim to another; I don't flatter myſelf with the 

* . hope, Sir, in the cataſtrophe have not 

run into the abſurdity of your laſt Piece. eve | 
_ Poet. I know that I have been unjuſtly accus d of having 

given up my moral for a joke, like a fine gentleman in con- 
erfation ; fa whatever be the event now, I will not fo 
much as ſeem to give up my moral. 

* 1/7 Player. 


rr 


Poet. But then the pleaſure of novelty is loſt; and in a 


i INTRODUCTION. 
"Tf Player. Really, Sir, an author ſhould comply with the 
3 taſte of the town. — I am = Maid too 
that your Satyr here and there is too free. A man ſhould 
be cautious how he mentions any vice whatſoever before 
q company, leſt ſomebody. preſent ſhould apply it to 
elf. | 
Poet. The Stage, Sir, hath the privilege of the pulpit to 
attack vice however dignified or diſtinguiſh'd, and reach- 
ers and poets ſhould not be too well bred upon theſe occa- 
fions ; Nobody can overdo it when he the vice and 
not the perſon.” | ; CM 
1 7 er. But how can you hinder malicious applica- 
ons | wk, 
Poet. Let thoſe anſwer for 'em who make em. I aim at 
no particular perſons ; my ſtrokes are at vice in general; 
but if any men particularly viciovs are hurt, I make no apo- 
logy, but leave them to the cure of their flatterers. If an 
author write in character, the lower people reflect on the 
follies and vices of the rich and great, and an Indian judges 
and talks of Exropeans by thoſe he hath ſeen and convers d 
with, &c. And 7 
man of power or riches were really and apparently vir 
dus, which would ſoon amend and reform the common 
ple who act by imitation. ye MP 
V Player, But a little indulgence and partiality to the 
vices of your own 1 A would be look d 
npon as more diſcreet. your Satyr, Sir, is on vices in 
general, it muſt and will give offence ; every vicious man 
thinks you particular, for conſcience will make ſelf-applica- 
tion, And why will you make yourſelf ſo many enemies ? 
1 fay no more upon this head. As to us I hope you are 
fatisfied we have done all we could for you ; for you will 
now have the advantage of all our beſt ſingers. * * 
2% Pler. Ti — 1 72255 the Op 
2 Player. Tis impoſſible to m era to night, 
all the fine ſingers within are out of humour with theit Safes: 
The Tenor, ſays he was never offer'd ſuch an indignity, and 
in a rage flung his clean lambskin gloves into the fire ; he 
fivears that in his whole life he never did ſing, would fing, 
or could ſing but in true kid. "OY * 
Tf Player. Mufick might tame and civilize wild beaſts, 
80 tis evident it never yet could tame and civilie muſt 
WR 1 8 


will venture to own that I wiſh every 


"Emer: 
+4 


a a - rr 


INTRODUCTION. vit 
Emer 24 Player. 


- 2d —— 
tex ſo lo rather dye than ſiag it. 
1, player, Tell her by her contract I can make her ſing it- 
Enter Signora Crotchetta. 

Crotchetta, Barbarous ontane | Where are all the 
lovers of Virtue? Will they not all riſe in arms in my de- 
fence? make me ſing it! good Gods ! ſhould | ta mely ſub- 
mit to ſuch uſage I ſhould debaſe myſelf thro all Europe. 
I, Player. In the Opera nine or ten years ago, I remem- 
— * your appearance in a character little better 


a fiſh. 

Gotchetta. A fiſh ! monſtrous! Let me inform you, Sir, 
that a Mermaid or Syren is not many removes from a ſea- 
Goddeſs ;z or I had never ſubmitted to be that fiſh which 
you are pleas'd to call me by way of reproach. I have a 
cold, Sir; I am ſick. I don't ſee, why I may not be allow- 
ed the privilege of ſickneſs now and then as well as others. 
If a ſinger may not be indulg'd in her humours, I am ſure 
ſhe will ſoon become of no conſequence with the town, 
And fo, Sir, I have a cold; I am hoarſe. I hope now you 


** Excit Crotchetta f 
xcit Crotc in 4 fun. 
Enter WY 


b Player. Sir, the baſe voice inſiſts upon pearl-colour'd 
Rockin on, red-heel'd ſhoes. * 
1% Player. There is no governing caprice. But how ſhall 
we make our excuſes to the houſe ? 5 
4b Player. Since the town was laſt = ſo as to 
encourage an Opera without fingers; the favour I was then 
ſhown obliges me to offer myſelf once more, tather than the 
audience ſhould be diſmiſs'd. All the other Comedians up- 
on this emergency are willing to do their beſt, and hope for 
your favour and indulgence. | 
II Player. Ladies — Gentlemen, as we wiſh to do every 
thing for your diverſion, and that fingers only will come 
when they will come, we beg you to excuſe this unforeſeen 
accident, and to accept the 1 — of the Comedians, 
who relye wholly on your courteſie and protection. 


The OUVERTURE. 


Ad B DRA- 
94 


, — _ 
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DRAMAT TS PERSONE. 


Ducat. 
Morano. 
Vanderbluff, 
Capſtern. 
Hacker. 

. Culyerin. 

- Laguerre. 
Cutlace. 
Pohetohee. 
Cawwawkee. 


Servants. Indians. Pyrates, Guards, &c. 


Polly. 

Mrs. Ducat. 
Trapes. 
Jenny Diver. 
Flimzy. 
Damaris. 


SCENE. To the Wzs7-IN DIES. 


POLLY: 


— — 


* 


[POLLY: 


ACT I. SCENE I 
SCENE Ducar's Houſe, 
DucarTt. TraPees. | 
Trapes. you were born and bred and live in the 
' Indies, as you are ſubject of Britain, you 
| ſhould live 8 our cuſtoms, Prodigality 
i 


there, is a faſhion that is among all Ranks of 
people. Why, our very younger brothers puſh themſelves into 


the polite world by ſquandering more than they are worth. You. 


are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and I grant you the 
more you have, that taſte of getting more ſhould grow ſtronger 


upon you: Tis juſt ſo with us. But then the richeſt of our 


Lords and Gentlemen, who live elegantly, always run out, Tis 
genteel to be in debt. Your luxury ſhoutd diſtinguiſh you from 
the vulgar, You cannot be too expenſive in your pleaſures. 


AIR I. The diſappointed Widow. 


The manners of the Great affett ; 
Stint not your pleaſure, | 
If conſcience had the genins checlt, 
How got they treaſure ? 
The more in debt, run in debt the more, 
Careleſs who is andone ; 
. Morals and honeſty leave to the poor, 
A they do at London. 


B » Ducet, 


. POLLY: Act . 


Dacat, I never thought to have heard thrift. laid to my 
charge. There is hot a man, though I ſay it, in all the Indies, 
who lives more plentifully than myſelf; nor, who enjoys the 
nageſſaries of life in ſo handſome a manner. 

rapes, There it is now! Whoever heard a man of fortune in 

England talk of the neceſſaries of life ? If the neceflaries of life 

would have ſatisfy'd ſuch a poor body as me, to be ſure I had 

never, come to mend my fortune ,to the Plantations. Whether 
we can afford it or no, we muſt have ſuperfluities. We never 
ſtint our Expence to our own fortunes, but are miſerable, if we do 
not live up to the profuſeneſs of our neighbours. If we could 
content qurſelves with the neceſſaries of life, no man alive ever 

need be diſhoneſt. As to woman now; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, a 

man hath what we may call every thing that is neceſſary in a wife, 

Daucat. Ay, and more! 

- Trapes. But for all that, d'ye ſee, your married Men are my 
beſt Cuſtomers. It keeps wives upon their good behaviours, 
Ducat. But there are jealouſies and family lectures, Mrs. Trapes. 
1 Bleis us all! how little are our cuſtoms known on this 

ſide the herring-pond ! Why, jealouſy is out of faſhion even a- 

mong our common country-gentlemen: I hope you are better bred 

than to be jealous. A husband and wife ſhould have a mutual 
complaiſance for each other. Sure, your wife is not ſo unreaſo- 
nable to expect to have you always to herſelf. 

_ Ducet. As I have a good eſtate, Mrs Trapet, I would willing- 
ly. run into every thing that is ſuitable to my dignity and for- 
tune. No body throws himſelf into the extravagancies of life . 
with a freer ſpirit. As to conſcience and muſty morals, I have 
as ſeẽC drawbacks upon my profits or pleaſures as any man of 

uality.in England; in thoſe I am not in the leaſt vulgar. Be» 
ides, Madam, in moſt of my expences I run into the polite taſte. 

I Fave a fine library of books that I never read; I have a fine 

ſable of horſes that I never ride: I build, I buy plate, jewels, 

pictures, or any thing that is valuable and curious, as your great 

men do, merely out of oſtentation. But indeed J muſt own, I 

do till cohabit with my wife; and ſhe is very uneaſy and vexa- 

tious upon account of my viſits to you. 3 

Trapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you ſhould break thro? 
all this Uſurpation at once, and keep——. Now too is your 
time; for I have a freſh cargo of ladies juſt arriv d: no body a- 
live ſhall ſet eyes upon them, 'till you have provided yourſelf. 
You ſhould keep your lady in awe by her maid; place a hand- 
ſome, ſprightly wench rear your wife, and ſhe will be a ſpy _ 
her inte the bargain. I would have you ſhow yout ſelf a fine 
gentleman in every thing, wn tics 

ucat. 


Act I. An OPERA. 3 

Ducet. But I am ſomewhat advane d in life, Mrs. Trepes, 
and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon me; I muſt leave” 
n husbands and old batchelors. | 

rapes. There it is again now! Our very vulgar purſue. 
pleafures in the Aluſh of youth and inclination; but our great 
men are modiſhly profiigate when their appetite hath left em. 


ATR II. The Iriſh Ground. 


BASS. 
Ducat. What can wealth 
When ne re old? 
Tonth and bealth 
Are not ſold. 
Trapes. When love is the pulſe bear ow 
ra en love in the pulſe beats low, 
eh ( As haply it may with you ) 


A girl can wth beſtow 
88 bal l nen. 
Thus numm d in the brake, 
Without motion, the ſnake 

Sleeps cold winter away ; 
But in every vein 
Life quickens again 
On the boſom if May, 


We are not here, I muſt tell you, as we are at London, where 
we can have freſh, goods every week by the waggon. My maid 
is again gone aboard the veſſel; ſhe is perſectly charm'd with 
one of the ladies; 'twill be a credit to you to keep her. I 
have obligatiors to you, Mr. Ducat, and I would part, with 
her to no Man alive but your ſelf. If I had her at London, 
ſuch a lady would be ſufficient to make my fortunez but in 
truth, ſhe is not impudent enough to make herſelf agreeable 
to the ſailors in a publick houſe in this country. By all ac- 
connts, ſhe hath a behaviour only fit for a private family, * 
Ducat. But how ſhall I manage matters with my wife ? 
Trapes. Juſt as the fine gentlemen do with us. We could bring 
you many great precedents for treating a wife with indiffe- 
rence, contempt, and neglect; but that, indeed, would be 
running into too high life. I would have you keep ſome de- 
cency, and uſe her with civility. You ſhould be fo obliging 
as to leave her to her liberties, ard take them tco your felt. 
Why, all our fine ladies, in what they call pin-money, have, 
ng other views; 'tis what they all expect. 
£8 Daucat. 


4 POLLY: Act I. 
| Ducet. But I am afraid it will be hard to make my wife 
think like a gentlewoman upon this ſubject; ſo that if I take 
her, I muſt a diſcreetly, and keep the affair a dead ſecret. 
. . Trapes. As to that, Sir, you may do as you pleaſe. Should 
it ever come to her knowledge, cuſtom and education, perhaps 
may make her at firſt think it ſomewhat odd. But this I can 
afirm with a ſafe conſcience, that many a lady of quality have 
ſervants of this ſort in their families, and you can afford an 
expence as well as the beſt of them. 

Ducat. I have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would fain 
make a faſhionable figure in life; if we can agree upon the 
price, I'll take her into the family. | 

Trapes. I am glad to ſee * King your ſelf into the polite 
taſte with a ſpirit. Few, indeed, have the turn or talents to 
get money; but fewer know how to ſpend it handſomely after 
they have got it. The elegance of luxury conſiſts in va- 
_— and love requires it as much as any of our appetites and 
paſſions, and there is a time of life when a man's appetite 
ought to be whetted by a delicacy. 

Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard upon me. 
Sure, you cannot think me ſuch a Clown as to be really in love 
with my wife! We are not ſo ignorant here as you imagine; 
why, I married her in a reaſonable way, only for her money. 


AIR III. Noel Hill. 


He that meds a beauty 
Soon will find ber cloy ; 
When pleaſure grows a duty, 
Farenell love and joy; 
He that wed: for treaſure, 
(Though be bath a wiſe) 
Hath ce on laſting pleaſure 


In 4 ied life. 


SCENE I. 
DucaT, TRAPES, DAMARIS. 


Ducat, Damaris | calling at the door] Damaris, I charge 
8 not to ſtir from the door; and the inſtant you ſee your 
ady at a diſtance, returning from her walk, beſure to give 
me a N * 


Trapes, 


notice. 


Act 1. An OPERA. 5 
Trapes. She is in moſt charming rigging; ſhe won't coſt 
a — Sir, in cloaths at firſt in one, But, — 
no bargain could ever thrive with dry lips; à glaſs of liquur 
makes every thing go ſo glibly. 
Ducat. Here, Damgris; a glaſs of Rum for Mrs. 
Damaris goes out, aud returns with 4 bottle and glaſs. 
Trapes. But as I was ſaying, Sir, I would not part with her 
to any body alive but your ſelf; for, to be ſure, I could turn 
her ten times the profit by jobbs and chance cuſtomers. Come 
Sir, here's to the young lady's health. 


MA 


_— OR. — 


SCENE i. 


Du cAr. TRAA IS. FIIMZ v. 

Trapes, Well, Flimzy; are all the ladies ſafely landed, and 
have you done as I order'd you ? ; 

Flimzy. Yes, Madam. The three ladies for the run of the 
houſe are ſafely lodged at home; the other is without in the ball 
to wait your commands. She is a moſt delicious creature, that's 
certain. Such lips, ſuch eyes, and ſuch fleſh and blood! IF 
you had her in Londow you could not fail of the cuſtom of all 
the foreign Miniſters. As I hope to be ſav'd, Madam, I was 
forc'd to tell her ten tnouſand lyes before I could prevail upon 
her to come with me. Oh Sir, you are the moſt lucky, happy 
man in the world! Shall I go call her in? | 

— Tis neceſſary for me firſt to inſtruct her in her du- 
ty and the ways of the family. The girl is baſhful and modeſt, 
ſo I muſt beg leave to 7 21 her by a little private converſation, 
and afterwards, Sir, I ſhall leave you to your private converſa- 
tions. a 

Flimzy. But ! hope, Sir, you * —_ poor Flimzy; for 
the richeſt man alive could not be more ſcrupulous than I am 
upon theſe occaſions, and the bribe only can make me excuſe, 
it to my conſcience, I hope, Sir, you will pardon my freedom. 

[ He gives ber money.] S” 


AIR IV. Sweetheart, think upon me. 


My conſcience is of courtly mold, 
Fit for higheſt 73 
Npere n the hand when ow d nith gold, 
Pr ainſt temptation 
e ere Leit Flimny. 
Ducat- 


o 
— 
— = — — — 


6 - POLZLY; Act 1 
Ducat. We can neyer ſuſheiently enoqurage ſuch uſeful 


qualifications. You will tet me knays when you are ready for me. 


2x C0 ENE IV. 
Fur zs. 


Tapes. I wonder I am not more wealthy; for o' my con- 
ſcience, I have as few ſcruples as thoſe that are ten thouſand 
times as. rich. But. 2 I am forc'd to play at 
ſmall game. I now and then betray and ruin an innocent 
irl. And what of that? Can I in conſcience expect to 
equally rich with thoſe who betray and ruin provinces 
and countries? In trozh, all their great fortunes are owing to 
fituation ; as for genius and capacity I can match them to a 
Hair: were they in my circumſtance they would act like me 
were I in theirs, I ſhould be revarded as a moſt profou 


2 og 
AIR. v. "Twas within a furlong, 


In pimps and politicians 
85 The renin for ame; 
, | Both ralſe their own conditions 
02 others gullt and ſhame: 
With a tongue well-rip'd with byes 
Each the want of parts ſupplies 
Aid with a heart that's diſeniſe 
Keeps his ſchemes unknown. 
Seducing 5 devil, 
| pl the tempter's 
And have, when muſt theyre. wil, 
Moſt miſchief in their heart. 
+ Each 4 ſecret commerce drives, 
Firft corrupts and then couniver, 
And by his neighbours vices thrives, 
ser they are all bis own, 


* 
220 


9 % 
— — 


SCENE v. 


TAPs, FlIMzv, Poll v. 


Trapes. Bleſs my eyeſight! what do I fee? I am ina 
dream, or it is Miss Polly Peachum! mercy upon me! Child, 
what brought you on this fide of the water? 

Polly, Love, Madam, and the misfortunes of our family. 
But I am ly ſurpriz'd to find an acquaintance here ; 
you cannot be ignorant of my - unhappy ſtory, and perhaps 
from you, Mrs. Dye, I may receive ſome information that 
may be uſeful to me. | | 

Trapes. You need not be much concern'd, Miſs Polly, at 
a ſentence of tranſportation, for a. young lady of your beauty 
hath wherewithal to make her fortune in any country. 

Polly. Pardon me, Madam; you miſtake me. Though 1 
was educated among the moſt profligate in low life, I never 
engag'd in my father's affairs as a thief or a thief-catcher, for 
indeed I abhorr'd his profeſſion, Would my Papa had never 
taken it up, he then ail bad been alive and 1 had never known 


Mac heath. 


AIR VI. Sortez des vos retraites. 
She ubs hath felt a real pain 

By Cupid , dart. 

Hud. that all abſence is in vain 
To cure her heart. 

Though from my lover caſt 

Fir as from Pole to Pole, 

Hill the pure flame muſt laſt, 
For love is in the ſoul. + 


You muſt have heard, Madam, that I was unhappy in my 
marriage. When Macheatb was tranſported all my peace was 
baniſhed with him; and my Papa's death hath now given me 
liberty to purſue my inclinations, 

Tapes. Good lack-a-day | poor Mr. Peachum ! Death was 
ſo much oblig'd to him that I wonder he did not allow him 
a reprieve for his own ſake, Truly, I think he was oblig'd to 
no · body more except the phyſicians : but they die it ſeems too, 
Death is very impartial ; he takes all alike, friends and foes. 


% 


Polly Every monthly Seſſians- paper like the Apothecary's 


files, Gif 1 may make the compariſon) was 8 record of his 
In E 5 ſer i ves. 


8 POLLY: Act J. 


ſervices. But my Papa kept company with Gentlemen, and 
ambition is catehing. He was in too much haſte to be rich. 
I wiſh all Great Men would take warning, Tis now ſeven 
months ſince my Papa was hang'd. | 

Trapes. This will be a great check indeed to your men of 
enterprizing genius; and it will he unſafe to puſh at making 
a great fortune, if ſuch accidents grow common, But ſure 
child, you are not ſo mad as to think of following Macheath. 

Polly, In following him 1 am in purſuit of my quiet, 1 
love him, and like a troubled ghoſt ſhall never be at reſt till I 
appear to him. If I can receive any information of him 
from you, it will be a cordial to a wretch in deſpair, 

Trapes, My dear Miſs Polly, you muſt not think of it, *Tis 
row above a year and a half ſince he rohb'd his maſter, ran 
away from the Plantation and turn'd pyrate, Then too 
what puts you beyond all poſſibility of redreſs, is, that ſince 
he came over he married a tranſported ſlave, one Fenny Diver, 
and ſhe is gone off with him. You muſt give oyer all thoughts 
of him, for he is a very devil to our ſex; not a woman of the 

reateſt vivacity ſhifts her inclinations half ſo faſt as he can. 

Beſides, he would diſown you, for like an upſtart he hates 
an old acquaintance I am ſorry to ſee thoſe tears, Child, 
but I love you too well to flatter you. 

Poly. Why have I a heart ſo conſtant? cruel love 


AIR. VII. O Waly, Waly, up the bank. 


Farewell, farewell, all ho of bliſs ! 
For Polly always muſt be thine 
Shall then my — never his, 
Which never can again be mine ? 
4 O Love, you play a cruel part, 
| Thy ſhaft ſtill jeſters in the wound ; 
Yau ſhould reward a conſtant heart, 


Since 'tis, alas, fo ſeldom found ! 


Trapes. I tell you once again, Miſs Polly, you muſt think 
no more of him. You are like a child who is crying aſter 
a butterfly that is hopping and fluttering upon every — 
in the field; there is not a Woman that comes in his way 
but he muſt have a taſte of; beſides there is no catching 
him. But my dear girl, L hope you took care, at your leaving 
England, to bring off wherewithal to ſupport you. 
Polly. Since he is loſt, I am inſenſible ome other miſ- 
fortune, I brought indeed a ſum of money with me, but 


Act I. An OP E RA. 9 


my Cheſt was broke open at ſea, and I am now a wretched 
Vagabond expos'd to hunger and want, unleſs charity relieve 
me 


Trapet. Poor child your father and I have had great deal- 
ings together, and I ſhall be grateful to his memory. I will 
look upon you as my daughter; you fhall be with me. 

Polly. As ſoon as I can have remittances from England, I 
ſhall be able to acknowledge your goodneſs : I have ſtil] hve 
hundred pounds there which will be return'd to me u 
demand 3 but I had rather undertake any honeſt ſervice — 
_ afford me a maintenance than be burthenſome to my 

iends. 

Trepes, Sure never any thing happened fo luckily ! Ma- 
dam Ducet juft now wants a ſervant, and I know ſhe will 
take my recommendation; and one fo tight and handy as you 
muſt pleaſe her: then too, her husband is the civileſt, beſt- 
bred man alive. You are now in her houſe, and I won't 
leave it till I have ſettled you. Be cheerful, my dear child, 
for who knows but all theſe misfortunes may turn to your 
ad vantage? you are in a rich credible family, and I dare 
ſay your perſon and behaviour will ſoon make you a favou- 
rite, As to captain Macbeath, you may now ſafely look upon 
yourſelf as a widow, and who knows, it Madam Ducat 
thould tip off, what may happen? I fhall recommend you, 
Miſs Polly, as a gentlewoman, 


AIR. VIII. O Jenny come tye me. 


Deſpair is all folly; 
Hence melancholy, 
Fortune attends you while youth is in flower. 
By beamty's poſſeſſion 
UA with diſcretion, 
Woman at all times bath joy in her power. 


Polly. The ſervice, Madam, you offer me, makes me as 
happy as I can be in my circumſtance, and I accept of it with 
ten thauſand obligations. 

Trapes. Takea turn in the hall with my maid for a minute 
or two, and I'I} take care to ſettle all matters and conditions 
for your reception. Be aſſur d, Miſs Poly, I'll do my belt for 
Jou. 


SCENE 


POLLY. 
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TRAPES, DucarT. 


Trapes. Mr Ducat, Sir. You may come in, I have had this 
very girl in my eye for you, ever fince you and I were firſt 
acquainted.z and to be plain with you, Sir, I have run great 
riſques tor ber: I had many a ſtratagem, to be ſure, to in- 
vizgle her away from her relations! ſhe too herſelf was ex- 
ceeding difficult. And I can zſſure you, to ruin a girl of 
ſevere education is no ſmall addition to the pleaſure of our 
fine - gentlemen. I can be anſwerable for it too, that 7% 
will baye the firſt of her, I am ſure I could have diſpas'd of 
her upon the ſame account for at leaſt a hundred guineas to 
an — of London; and then too I might have had the 
diſpoſal of her again as ſoon as ſhe was out of keeping ; but 
you are my friend, and I hall not deal hard with you. 

. Ducat, But if I like her L would agree upon terms be- 
foreha nd; for ſhould I grow fond of her, I know you have 
the..conſcience of other trades-people and would grow more 
impoſing ; and I love to be upon a certainty e 

rapes, Sure you cannot think a hundred piſtoles too much; 
I mean for me, I leave her wholly to your generoſity, Why 
your fine men, who never pay any body elſe, pay their pimps 
and bawds well; always ready money. I ever dealt conſcien- 
tiouſly, and ſet the loweſt price upon my. ladies; when you 
ſee her, I am ſure you will allow her to be as choice a piece 
of beauty as ever you laid eyes on. = 

Zacit. But, dear Mrs, Dye, a hundred piſtoles ſay you? 
why, 1 could have half a dozen negro princeſſes for the 
Price. f : 

Trapes. But ſure you cannot expect to buy a fine handſome 
chriſtian at that rate. You are not us'd to ſee ſuch goods on 
this fide of the water, For the women, like the cloaths, are 
all tarniſh'd and half worn out before they are ſent hither. 
Do but caſt your eye upon her, Sir; the door ſtands half 
open ; ſee, vonder the trips in converſarion with my maid 
Flimyy in the hall. | 2 
© Dutcet, Why truly I maſt own the is handſome: 

Trapes. Bleſs me, you are no more moy'd by her, than if. 
ſhe were your wife. Handſome! what a cold husband-like 
expreſſion is that! nay, there is no harm done. If I take 
her home, I don't queſtion the making more money of bots 


Act l. An OPERA. 11 
She was never in any body's houſe but your own ſince the 
was landed. She is pure, as ſhe was imported, without. the 
leaſt adulteration. Pre 
Ducat. I'll have her. I'll pay you down upon the rail. You 
ſhall leave her with with me. Come, count your money, 
Mrs, D Je. +» 
Trapet. What a ſhape is there! ſhe's of the fineſt growth, 
Ducat, Y ou make me mi- reckon. She even takes off my 
eyes from gold. - | * 
Trapes. What a curious pair of ſparkling eyes! 
Ducat. As vivifying as the ſun. I haye paid you ten. 
Trapes, What a racy flayour muſt breath from thoſe lips! 
Ducat. I want no provoking commendations, I'm in youth; 
I'm on fire! twenty more makes it thirty; and his here 
Trapes. What a moſt inviting complexion! how charming a 
colour! In ſhort, a fine woman has all the perfections of 
wine, and is a cordial that is ten times as reſtorative, * 
Ducat. This fiſty then makes it juſt the ſum, So now, 


Madam, you may deliver her up. 


SCENE VI. 


Ducar, TRAPEs, Damakis. 


— 


Damaris. Sir, Sir, my Miſtreſs is juſt at the door. Exit. 


Ducat, Get you out of the way this moment, dear Mrs. 
Dye; for | would not have my wife ſee you. But don't ſtir 
out of the houſe till I am put in poſſeſſion. I'll get rid of 
her immediately, 2 [ Exit Trapes. 


— \ 


— 
— 


SCENE VIII. 


Docar, Mrs. Duc ar. 


Mrs. Ducat, I can never be out of the way, for an hour 
or ſo, but you are with that filthy creature, If you were 
young, and I took liberties, you could not uſe me worſe; you 
could not, you beaſtly fellow, Such uſage might force the 
moſt — woman to —— don't fre why the 
wives in this country ſhould not put themſelves upon as cal 

à foot as in England, y wy 8 


In ſhort, Mr, Ducat, if you bebave 
your 


—— — — oo 


your ſelf like an Engliſh husband, I will behave my ſelf like 


an Engliſb wife, | 
Yn AMR He. 27 


I will have my bumours, I'll pleaſe all my ſenſes, 
1 nill not ie Mundi love 2 + bind Je, 
I dreſs with profuſion, I'll game without meaſure ; 
7 ou ſhall have the buſineſs will have the pleaſure 2 

: Thus every dey Il peſ ip 
| ly home ſhall be leaff re ort ; 
For ſure "tis fitting the your wife 


Vs copy ladies of the cow. 


Ducet. All theſe things I know are natural to the ſex, 
my dear, But husbands like colts, are reſtif, and they re- 
quire a long time to break em. Beſides, tis not the faſhion 
as yet, ＋ abenks to be govern'd in this country, That 
tongue of yours, my dear, hath not eloquence enough to 
perſuade me out of my reaſon. A woman's tongue, like . 
trumpet, only ſerves to raiſe my courage, 


A IR. X. Old Orpbeus tickl'd, &c. 


When bilows come bneaking on the ſtrand, 

The rocks are deaf and unſhaken ſtand : 

Old oaks can defy the thander's roar, 

And I can ſtand woman's tongue that g more, 
With 4 twinkum, twankum, 8c. 


With that weapon, women, like pyrates, are at war with the . 
whole world, But I thought, my dear, your pride would 
have oy you from being jealous. Tis the whole buſineſs 
of my life to pleaſe you; but wives are like children, the more 
they are flatter'd and humour'd the more perverſe they are. 
Here now have I been laying out my money, purely to make 
you a preſent, and I have nothing but theſe freaks and re- 
proaches in return, You wanted a maid, and I have bought 
| Yew. the handieſt creature; ſhe will indeed wake a very 

creditable ſervant, | 

Mrs. Ducat, I will have none of your huſſies about me, 
And fo, Sir, you would make me your convenience, your. 


. bawd. Out upon it? 


Ducat. But I bought her on purpoſe for you, Madam. 
Mrs. Ducat. For your qwn filthy indlinations, you . 


#1 A OPERA. 13 
won't bear it. What an impudent ſtrumpet under 
* noſe! Here's fine dei indeed | 2 — 
Ducat. I will have the directions of my family. Tu 
my pleaſure it ſhall be fo, So, Madam, be ſatisfy" 


AIR XI. - Chriſt-Church Bells. 
When a woman jealous grows, 

| Farenel all ace 7 He! : 

Mr Ducat. But e er man r aha; = et 


4 


8 And with ber due content bis wife. 
 Ducat. I is man's the weaker ſex to ſway. 
_ Mr:Ducat. We ts, whene'er we liſt obey, 
Ducat. Tit jaſt and Fo cr 
Tow wit, 
+ Mrs, Ducat. But 12 kind husband 01 to d %. 
Ducat. t your clack be ſtill. 
Mrs Ducat. Not till 1 have my will, 1 
| 12 you reaſon ſight, | 
bere's never an our | 
While breath ha power. 


But I will aſſert my right. 


Would I had you in England; I ſhould have all the women 
there riſe in arms in my defence. For the honour and 
ative of the ſex, they would not ſuffer ſuch a precedent of 
ubmiſſion. And ſo Mr. Ducat, I tell you once again, that 
you 2 keep your trollops out of the houſe, or I will not 
it. / 
| ae Look'ce, wife; you will be able to bring about no- 
thing by pouting and vapours. I have reſolution enough to 
withſtand either obſtinacy or ſtratagem. Ard I will break this 
jealous ſpirit of yours before it gets a head, And fo, my 
dear, I order that upon my account you. behave your ſelf to 
the girl as you ought. _ | i 
Ducat. 1 wiſh you would behave your ſelf to your 
wife as you ought; that is to ſay, with good manners, and 
compliance. And ſo, Sir, I leave you and your minx together. 
I tell you once again, that 1 would ſoorer die upon the (pct, 
khan not be miſtreſs in my own bouſe, +» LExit in 1 108, 


SCENE 
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Ducet. If by theſe-perverſe humours, I ſhould be forc'd 
to part with her, and; allow, her a ſeparate maintenance the 
is eme among ople of condition, that it could 

not prove to my d 1 Faul Ae and matrimonial 
are a Kind of oP a 145 22 Tok = 
ple are happy in marria out o neceſhty, . becauſe 

they — 27 to W Pameris, faw . my 


wite? 
Ester Damtdaris. 

Is ſhe in ber 64h Tom? What ws 2 e way went the ? 
Damaris. Bleſs me, I was frighten'd, ſhe” look d 
ſo like a fury Think my E 1 — ſaw her. look ſo 
before in all my life; tho maylm you may have ſeen her 
look ſo before a thouſind times. py be' to the ſervants that 
fall in her way ! I'mare]'m glad to be but of it, 


BE K x1. Cheſhire Rounds 
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miſtreſs, You ſhould haye her good at beart, and ken 
4 ſhe has any ſchemes a- foot; it 83 be the means 

reconcile us. | 

""Damaris, She's wild, Sir. There is no ſpeaking to her; 
ſhe's flown into the garden! Mercy u Sa alt . How 
can you be ſo unreaſonable to contradi K 2 woman, when you 
know we can't bear it? 

Dacat. I depend upon you, Damaris, for intelligence. You 
may obſerve her at a diſtance; and as ſoon as ſhe comes into 
her own room, bring me word. There is the ſweetelt plea- 


ſure in the revenge that I haye-now in my head! I'll this 
© inſtans 


A l. An OPERA. 


inſtant go and take my charge from Mrs. Trepes. Lede] Ds - 


warit, you know your inſtructious. nen 1M 
91 F 4 as $4 & +4 f / * 
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SCENE'X 


of 
ban DAM ARIS. r 

| Demaris. Sure all maſters and miſtreſſes, like politicians, 

judge of the conſcience of mankind by their own, and require 

treaebery of their ſervants as a duty! I am employ d by my 

mater to watch my miſtreſs, and by my miſtreſs to watch my 

maſter. Which party ſhall Leſpouſe ? To be ſure my miſt- 

reſs s. For in hers, juridiction and power, the common cauſe 

of the whole ſex, are at ſtake, But my maſter I ſee is com- 
ing this way. I'll avoid him, ant make my — 

Exit. 


— 
* 
* — — — 
* 


Do cAr, PoII YT. 

Ducet. Be cheerful, Poly, for your good fortune bath 
thrown you into a family, where, if you rightly conſult 
your own intereſt, as every body now. a- days does, you may 
make your (elf perfectly eaſy. Thoſe eyes of s, Polly, 
are a ſufficient fortune for any woman, if ſhe have but conduct 
and knew how to make the moſt of -m. 

Polly. As I am your ſervant, Sir, my duty es me not 
to contradict you; and I muſt hear your flattery tho I know 
my ſelf undeſerving. But ſure, vir, in handſome women, 

muſt have obſery'd that their hearts often oppoſe their 
ntereſt ; and beauty certainly has ruin'd more women than 
it has made happy. 


AIR XII. The buſh a boon traquair. 


' _ The crow or daw thro all the year 
No fowler ſeeks to ruin; | 
But birds of voice or feather rare 
He's all day long perſuing. 
Beware, fair mai di; 15 {rope the net 
That other beauties fell in; | 
For ſure at heart was never yet 
\ . Helen! 


s POLLY: JA 


If my lady, Str, will let the know "im d gratitude wil 
28 ms 2 pleaſe her. 7 ay 
Duret. I have a mind to have a [tle converſation. with 


and I would not be interruptsd. rs We door. 
Polly. I wiſh, Sir, you would let me ve my lady's 
commands, 


Ducat. And ſo, Polly, by —— ＋ of yours you 
would have me ets you "don't know you are” handſome, 


and that hore ho Bic 1. glaſs.. W 
| pretty woman Audi . a king gab Why, 6 
. what a book is ta Pedant; ſhe is poring upon it all-day long. 


In troth, a man'can never know-how much love is in him by 
ceonverſations with his wife. A 12 re lips would make 
* young W Wu. 5g * Kiſſes ber. 


Folly. How can its be ſo 22 7 


Polly. 9 vow #4 I wot ee, / * 


Ducat. All maids I know « firſt refit. C ttruggling. 
A aſler nay £0 mand: * IS 
out rue 3 TI 1200 e f 


a Rn 
Ng, Fe, let go m band, 

dae. 1. pri Po 3 

„ Polly.» ; * VN vile, le, 

7 U Poor innotence to . 


Duscat. 1 orce 
' Polly... f | . ave o 4. 


wm find thet virtue's roug- bing him away. 


- "Tis dad in you, Sir, to take the occaſion of my necefls- 
en 
ucef. Nay, 1 ve you money. 

Polly. I deſpiſe it N ghee tho I was born * bred in 
England, Lean dare to be poor, which is the only thing now- 
a- days men are aſham'd of. 

Duvet. I fhall humble rheſe ſaucy airs'of yours, Mrs. Minx. 
Is this language ſrom a ſervant !. from a ſhave! 

Polly. Am 1 then betray'd und fold | | A 

Ducat. Yes, hufly, that you are; and i my pro- 

her ſelf in 


perty, i any woman is her ae who 

marriag 
Polly.  Climatss that change conſtitutions have no effect 

upon manners. is dat obs 

25 | Duct. 


tion. "Tis unnatural, 
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S be ! Sure, bad), you be. 


lye your country, Tea * — very vulgar educa- 


AIR XV. Bobbing)Joan. 


© Maids like courtiers be woo'd, 


Moſt by flattery arg ſubdi'd ;; 
Some capricious SE 


Out 0 192 27 70 the vice ? 
rs 
When we bid Po their price. 
Beſides, huſſy, your conſent may make me your ſlaye; there's 
power 1 roing you into the bargain. You mult be more than 
woman if you can ſtand that too. 


Polly. Sure only mean to but tis barbarous to 
2 ny Aiſtrefles, Ry r 


Ducat. I'll have none o theſe airs. 'Tis impertinent in a 
ſervant, to have 19 ao Buy I hire honour, conſci- 
ence and all, for I wil be ſery'd by halves. And fo, to be 


2 with you, il ſhall er. 
bed cher, you t 3 and if you refs play in the 
o work in the fields among the 


4 lain'd myſelf. 

75% Ie but you cannot rob me of 
my yertue and integrity; and whatever is my lot, baving 
hor Eno the comfort of hope, and On in 


AIX XVI. A Was Jong gorpur'd with difdain. 


Can or toil or bunger fear ? 
For -malghd - in that's more ſevere. 
The ſieve, w b virtue in bis breaſt, 
Can woke A pork end ſmecth reft. 


8 when unhappy, he more yertugus it is, the more it 


LAlde. 

Ducet. What noiſe is that? 
Damaris. (Without) Sir, Sir. $ 
Ducet. Step into the cloſet $ Pl call you out immediately 
to fa you to my wife N let baſhfulneſs 1 * your 
2 | unc. 
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fortune? The next Opportunity I hope you will be better di- 
poſed. 7 0 200 * Ag . [ Exit Polly. 

Damaris. Open the door, Sir. This moment, this moment- | 


SCENE XII. 
Ducar, Damazis, Servents, Mrs. Ducart, Ce. 
Ducet. What's the matter? Was any body about to raviſh 
you? Is the houſe o'fire? Or my Wife in a paſhon 7 ; 
Damaris. O, Sir, the whole country is in an uproar! The 
pyrates are all coming down upon. us; and if they ſhould raiſe 
the Militia, you are an officer, you know, I hope you have 
Time enough to fling up your commiſſion. [ Enter uff Foot man. 
1} Footm. The neighbours, Sir, 'are all frighted out of their 
wits ; they leave their houſes, and fly to yours for protection. 

Where my lady, your wife? Heaven grant they have not 
taken her! C | Fo 
. Ducat, If they, only took what one could ſpare. 

1/t Foot man. That's true, there were no great barm done. 
_ DPucat.. How are the muſquets? ety. 
_. 1/# Footman. Ruſty, Sir, all ruſty and peaceable ! For we 
never clean em, but area, | 
Damaris. Then, Sir, your honour is fafe, for now you baye 
a juſt excuſe againſt fighting. [Enter 2d Footmen: 
24d Footmen. The Indians, Sit, with whom we are in alli. 
ance are all in arms; there will be bloody work to be ſure. 
I hope they will decide the matter before we can get ready. 
MST Ros » e 2 4 
_ © Mrs. Ducat. O dear Husband, I'm frighten'd to death! 
What vill become of us all! I thought a puniſhment for your 
wicked lewdneſs would light upon you at laſt. | 2 

Ducat. Preſence of mind, my dear, is as neceſſary in dan- 
gers as Courage. 1 1 
e — you 32 rich to have ——_ * 

ould fight by deputy. *'Tis only for le to ve 
and deſperate, wha 3 afford to live. poop * * 

Enter Maids, &c. one after another. 

1/t Maid. The pyrates, Sir, the pyrates ! Mercy upon us! 
what will become of us poor helpleſs Women 
ad Maid, We ſhall all be raviſh'dt © © 

1 Old Woman. All be raviſh'd! - 7 

24 Old Woman. Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be raviſh'd ; all 
be raviſh'd!. + ee pag 
1, Old Women. But if fortune will have it ſo, patience is 
a vertue; and we muſt undergo it. F 

2d Old Women, Ay, for certain we muſt all bear it, Mrs. 
Damaris. 34 Foot m. 


-- & 


rr 4, 6 0 0 
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d Footm. A ſoldier, Sir, from the Iadian Camp, deſires 
aa ittance. He's dere, Sir. [ Enter Indian. 


Indian. 1 come, Sir, to the 1 Che „ with whom we 
are in alliance, from the wig 7 Kia Fa Pobetobee, my lord and 


maſter, ind addrefs my fall to you, as you are of the coun- 
for ſuccours. The pyrates are rav and plund'ring 
ay 


the country, and we are now in arms, r bart to op- 
poſe em. nt. ds 

Ducet. Does Macheath command the enemy ? 

Indian. Report ſays he is dead. Above twelve moons are 
paſs'd ſince we heard of him. Moreno, a Negro villain, is 
their chief, who in rapine and barbarities is even equal to him. 
- Ducat, I ſhall inform the council, and we ſhall foon be rea- 
* to join you. So acquaint the King your matter. [_ Ex. Indian. 


AIR XVII.. March in Ses 


Brave Boys prepare. [to the men. 
| Ab! Ceaſe fond Wiſe, to cry. [ro her, 
Servant. Pr when 7 near, . 


* time e to fly. 
Mrs. Ducat. How can you Ke ac'd ! 
' For Wealth 'ſecares your fame. 
Servant. The rich are alw > pls 'd 


ö dove ibe Jo heme 
t ſor fipbting's ſake : 
Ducat. But even 7255 25 2 


N Moen money is at ftake. 


Be ſotisſy d, my dear, I ſhall be diſcreet. My wa 1a — 
will take care that I be not over-raſh, for their wa; 
upon me. But before I go to couneii come r Polly ; 
L intreat you, Wife, to take ber inte your ſervice. [ Enter 
Fol.] And uſe her civilly, - Indeed, my dear, your nee 
cions are very frivolous and unreaſonable. 

Mrs. Ducat. | hate to have a handſome wench about me. 
They are always ſo ſaucy ! 

+ Ducat. Women, by their jealouſics, put one in mind of do- 
ing that which 2 we ſhould — think of. Why 
Jon 09 a proof, my dear, that a handſome woman may be 


Mrs. Ducet. I find you can ſay a civil thing to me ſtill, 
' Ducet. Affairs, you ſee, call me henee, And ſo 1 leave ber 


under your protection. 
, SCENE 


jon POLLY) Atk 
e Alb Of 6 £ Ir er 
— * = p N rr 


th, Dr n 
. Ducat.. "Away, i ain, 


When 


I want you, [I'll calf yo. 85 pal . to 
be ſure you delt F i, De know, all- 
| Vo foes rang _ e 1 Yo hat, 
Damaris. n L n 
"Mrs. Ducat. B t. what er Pe id : 
Dir L hate to make miſchief... 
ee A IR XVIIL Tit Foot: 
Bitter to doubt © 
All that's doing, - 
Than to find ont. 
Proofs. of ruin. 
What ſeruants bear and ſee 
55 tbey turtle, 
Marriage all day would he 


and hattle. 


* 23 5 and hands ſhould. be = ber att 
r the lake o aiet, ou ſhould ve t ues to 
their own diſcretion. I . * 

Mrs. Ducat. I vow, Damaris, I will knoy it. 

Damaris. To be ſure, Madam, the door was bolted, _— | 
could only liſten. There was a ſort of a buſtle between * em, 
| that's certain: What paſt I know not: But the naiſe they 
made, to my hinkng 6 did not ſound very honeſt. 

_ Noiſes that did not found very bone, ſaid 


Punt Nay, Madam, I am a maid, and have no expe- 


1 rience, If you had heard them, you would bave been a bet- 


ter judge of the matter. F 
Mrs, Ducat. An impudent flut! I'll have-ber before me. 
If the be not a thorough profligate, I ſhall make a diſcovery 
by bor behaviour. Go call her to me. | 
[Exits Damaris and returns, 
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<1 Ars. Duca, DAM&RS, a : » 
Ducet. In my own houſe! before my face! I'll have 


N of vorreſtion, . /By chat over. 
look, I 
that is per 

riſes at the og he 
love, that ruin us fi 
Mr. brazen, She hai no feeling 


ws hea bes rh blk wee rpc 
25 all Wa for Tr oor finnglars | in 


air traderi in matrimony, .. Look upon me, 
of ſhane "Sho is fo us'd 


to -impudence,' that ſhe has not a bluſh. within ber. Do you 
know, Madam, that I am. Mr. Ducet's wife? _ 
Poly. As your ſervant, Madam, I think my ſelf bappy- 
Mrs. Ducet. You' know Mr. Dutet, I ſuppoſe. * 
alive hate ber. 


_beauep enough to make any woman 


ATR x. Trumpet Minuer. — 
Abroad aft 4 fter miſſes moſt a N me roa, 
T5 fur 96-5 4 find women ſ. cient at home 


To be nos « [tru 2770 N 4% 
Would be give me 0 due, 1 wow” i 


tf a . (hae a thief-ig my bauſe., Peg 


- ſure 


is that 


Pal If yog ere vqu en, M 


ND Ducat . Wb Joe 


Damaris. "Tick cd Drag one of theſe om creatures, Is 
common ,begg h 2 

3 ED when they are. maudlin, to — 

ers. I bad 3 Le 

I Kdo their ways very well, by bears ay. 


2 wench mean? 1 ' 


moving ſtory at her. hoge 


Madam, who: ,was a rake, and 


Poly. What villains are Nor poerites For they rob thoſe of 


relief, who are in real diſtreſs, ene, 

p in ank | 11:38 
Mrs. Ducat. Married! n / 1 
Pay. Unha 


i! l 
Mrs. r where, to what? 
Poli. If wougs pap bay faith in woman, may my w 
find belief. Proteſtations T to de ſuſpeRed 10 I ſhall uſe 
"none. If truth can prevail, I 
Mrs. Dacat. Her manner and behaviour are ſo 
khat is ſay, ſo ſincere; that I muſt hear her ſtory. 


bo married | That is a misfortune not to be remedied. 


2 


know you will Pity. me. 
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Polly. A conſtant woman hath but one chance to be happy; 
an ſnconſtant woman, tho" ſhe hath no chance to be very 
happy, can never be ve nhappy, 9 

onda, Believe 4:55 Mrs, Poly, bY Pleaſures of all 
forts, cis 4't Wann. 
gy + v1 $46 70 Wan n 
0 4 IR XX. " Polmart on the 7 208t u 
lex nes ii nougbt but art,” © e nn barre 
oy v4 Ir who con fu te bet; : (1 - bn 181 
ut alga 2 ſeem'to give your rt 
o 6 208 «6 t beep it in your reaſt, — Fol 


ny" bat gain and pleaſure de we | 

wo; 000 Who change Diele reer 
; | The will that turns with every v wind 4 wa 
wy ep Maſt. bring the er,. 

Poly. My eats; Madam. may in theſs times be look l upon 
as ſingular; for I married a man only hecauſe I lov'd him. 
For this I was look MA upon as a fool by all my acquaintance 3 
: e us d inhumanty by my father and mot ber; and to com- 

r de by his wild behaviour, in- 

furl the ſeritence * the law T's was ©. arated from me 

baniſhment. Being inform'd be was in t country, upon 

the death of my father and mother, with molt of of, my ſmall 
fortune, 1 came 1 to ſeek him | 

Mrs. Ducet. But how then fel you into the hands of 
that conſummate bad, Trap? 

Poly In my voyage, Madam, 1 was r d of an Lad. 
Upon my landing in 4 ſtrange country,” and in want, I was 
found'out by this inhuman woman, who till been an 1 
tance of my father: She offered me it feſt the civilities of 
der own houſe. When ſhe was inform'd of my neceffities, ſhe 
-propoſed" tg me the fervice of a lady, of which [ 'readtly 
. accepted, "Twas under that pretence "thr ſhe treacheroufly 
fold me to your husband as a enen, This, le foor Br yek in 
"ſhort the whole truth. 1 fling my feIf at your feet 
tection. By relieving me, you ma mr your ſelf eaſy, ' * 
Mrs. Ducet. What is't you : 
Polly. In conniving at my efea ape, you Wits e fem Your 
husband's worrying me with threats ard violence,” and at 
the ſame time quiet your own fears” and jealouſies. If. it 
is ever in my power, Madam, wien Bratitude I will 2 
you my ranſom. 

Damaris. Beſides, Madam, you - will effectually reven 

"your ſelf upon your husband; for the loſs of the money 
W | ad 


* .» 6.4.54 
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.- Mrs. Ducet. But have you e pequeſt ? 
We are invaded by the pyrates Na mg in 8 
the whole country is in 2 on you will Lavery where 
be expos'd to danger. 

3 * rid * her at * nie for — is the va- 
nity o that. when once as un with a woman, 

| "7:5. pride he will infiſt upon his point. 

Polly, In ſtaying with you, Madam, I make two people un- 
bappy. And 1 Jet tb bear my "own - Thisfortunes, without 

the cauſe of another 34. 

Mrs. Ducat, If I let her eſcape before my 2 $ return, 
he will imagin ſhe got off by the fayour Os buſtle and 
confuſion, ' 

Polly. May beaven reward your charity 

8. * A woman ſo you ng and 'l handſome muſt 

d to continual dangers. I have a ſuit' of cloaths b 
— my nephew's, who is dead, In a man's habit you will 
run fewer — Tn «i you too for the preſent with ſome 
money; and, ava traveller, you nay with — laber make 
enquiries after your husband. 

Polly. How ſhall T ever ru OI for fo 0 ; 

Mrs. Ducat. May love reward 'your' conſtaney. As for that 
perkdious monſter” Traper, I will — her into the hands 
of the mag iſtrate. Come Dam, let us this inſtant equip 
her . ber adventure. 

Dameris. When ſhe is out of the houſe, without doubt, 
Madam, you will be more eaſy. And I wiſh the ay be ſo 
too. 


_ Poly. May vertue be my EIS UH for I ſeal vichi me 
$ and reſolution; 
AIR. XXI. St. Martin's Lane. © (IS * 
1 a pilgrims thro* "devotion s 
To fome ſhrine purſue their way, e 
| They tempt the raging = Ye; 4. SON 
And thro deſurts ſtray” oo 
9 zeal — = defiring, is 
ſaint their breaft inſpiri ; 
With cheerful — 2 | * WD 
Devoid of fear, 
They every danger bear. 
Thus eque} dea 22 
F ſeek my * leſſin 
O Jove, my honeſt vow regard 7 
My truth protect, 
y ſteps direct, 
His s flig bt dete, 
A faith / wife reward, Exit, 
k AC 1. 
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rn Senne 1 
pe View of an INDIAN Country. 


PoLLy in Boy's Chaths. 
AIR XXII. La Villanella. 


| HW 7 T did you | ty bim, 
Oer ſeas to bear him, 

Far from bis home, and conſtant bride, © 
en Papa peach d him, 1 
death had reach d him, 

I then bad only ſigh'd, wept, and dy ! 


If my directions are right, I cannot be far from the village- 
With the habit, I muſt put on the courage and reſolution. 
of a man ; for Lam every where ſurrounded with dangers 
But all I can learn of theſe pyrates, my dear Macheath is 
not of the crew. Perhaps I may hear of him among the 
ſlaves of the next plantation. How ſultry is the day ! the 
cool of this ſhade will refreſh me. 1 am jaded too with 
reflection. How reſtleſs is Love] [ Myſick, two or three bars 


e the dead Mee] My imagination follows him every 
* where, would my feet were as ſwift. - The world then could 


Not hide him from me. bm or three bars more] Yet even 
thought is now bewilder'd in purſuing him. Ito or three 
bars more] Vm tir d, I'm faint. [the Sympbony.] 
AIR XXIII. Dead March in Coriolanu:. 
Sleep, O ſleep, 
With 15 322 
Charm my imagination. 
Then, only then, I ceaſe to weep. 
By l by power 5 | n 
The virgin, by time o ertalen, 
Per years 28 forſaken, 
* Enjoys the our. 
Wat to H 
*Tis à viſio le ; | 
A dream that it, 3 . 


Our umoſt wiſh piſſing ; 
S may de, hep [fall lf, 
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SCENE I. 


CAPSTERN, Hackzs, CuLverin, LAcurkRE, Cur- 
Lace. POLLY aſleep in a diftant part of the ſtage. 


Hacker. We ſhall find but a cool reception from Mund, 
if we return without either booty or intelligence. | 

Glverin, A man of invention hath always intelligence 
ready. I hope we are not exempted from the privilege of 
travellers. | 

Capſtern. If we had got booty, you know we had reſolv- 
ed to agree in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will not have 
our diligence and duty call'd in queſtion for that which 
every common ſervant has at his fingers end for his juſti- 
fication. . 

Lagnerre. Alack, gentlemen, we are not ſuch bunglers in 
Love or politicks, but we muſt know that either to get fa- 
vour or keep it, no man ever ſpeaks what he thinks, but 
what is convenient. 

| AIR XXIV. Three Sheep-skins. 

Cutlace» Of all the ſins that are money-ſupplying ; 

n/ider the Wor id, tis paſt all denying, 
Wb all ſorts, 
In towns er courts, 
The richeſt ſin is lying. : 

Culverin. Fatigue, gentlemen, ſhould have refreſhment. 
No man is requir'd ro do more than his duty. Let us repoſe 
ourſelves — A ſup or two of our cag would quicken 
invention. | ['T hey fit and drink. 
Al. Agreed, 1 

Hacker. I had always a genius for ambition. Birth and 
education cannot keep it under. Our profeſſion is great, 
brothers. What can be more heroic than to have declared 
war with the whole world? | 

Culverin. Tis a pleaſure to me to recollect times paſt, 
and to obſerve by what ſteps a genius will puſh his fortune. 

Flacker, Now as to me, brothers, mark you me. After 
I had rubb'd through my youth with variety of adventures, 
I was perfer'd to be footman to an eminent gameſter 
where, after, having improv'd my ſelf by his manners and 
converſation, I left him, betook my ſelf to his politer 
1 and cheated like a 2 For ſome time 

kept a Pharaon-Bank with ſucceſs, but unluckily in a 

Sk drunken 


© —-- 


A, : 
# + *. 
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drunken bout was ſtript by a more expert brother of the 
trade. I was now, as tis common with us upon theſe 
occaſions, forc'd to have recourſe to the highway for a 
recruit to ſet me up; but making the experiment once 
too often, I was try d, and receiv d ſentence; but got off 
for tranſportation. Which hath made me the man I am. 
Lauerre. From a footman I grew to be a pimp to a 
man of quality. Conſidering I was for ſometime in that 
employment, I look upon my ſelf as particularly unlucky, 
that I then miſs d making my fortune. But, to give him 
his due, only his death could have prevented it. Upon 
this I betook my ſelf to another ſervice, where my wages 
not being ſufficient for my pleaſures, I robb'd my maſter, 
rerir'd to viſit foreign parts. 7-8 
Catſtern. Now, you muſt know, I was a drawer of one 
of the faſhionable taverns, and of conſequence was daily 
in the politeſt converſations. Tho' I ſay it, no body was 
better bred. I often cheated my maſter, and as a dutiful 
ſeryant, now and then cheated for him. I had always my 
gallantries with the ladies that the lords and gen- 
tlemen brought to our houſe. I was ambitious too of a 
centleman's profeſſion, and -turn'd gameſter. Tho' I had 
great skill and no ſcruples, my play would not ſupport 
my extravagancies : So that now and then I was fore'd 
to rob with piſtols too. Sol alſo owe my rank in the 
world to tranſpottation. 7 | | 
Culverin. Our chief, Morano, brot had never been 
the man he is, had he not been traind up in England. 
He has told me, that from his infancy he was the fa- 
vourite page of a I:dy. He had a genius too above ſervice, 
and, like us, ran into higher life. And, indeed, in manners 
and converſation, tho he is black, no body has more the 


air of a great man, 
Hacker, He is too much attach'd to his pleaſures That 


miſtreſs of his is a clog to his ambition. She's an arrant 
Cieopatra, | . | 
Lgaere If it were not for her, the Indies would be our own, 
AIR XXV. Rigadoon. 
By women won, 
Were all undone, 9 
= Fach wench bath a Syren's char ms, 
I | The lover's deeds 
| Are good or ill, 
As whim ſucceeds 
In woman's will: 


Reſo/ution is ll d in ber arms. Hacker. 


* 
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Hirter. A man in love is no more to be depended on 

than a man in liquor, for he is out of himſelf. * 
ATR. XXVI. Ton humeur eſt Catharine, 


' Women's like the flatt'ring ocean, 
Why ber pathleſs way can find? 
Every blaſt dire#s bor motion 
Nom ſhe is angry, now ſhe's kind. 
What a foot's the vent, ons lover, 
whirl'd and toſs'd by every wind 
Can the bark the port recover 
When the filly pilot's blind. 

Hacker. A good horſe is never turn'd looſe among 
mares, till all his good deeds are over. And really your 
heroes ſhould be ſerv'd the ſame way; for after they take 
to women, they have no good deeds to come. That 
inviegling poſey, brothers, muſt be hawl'd from him 
by force. then the kingdom of Mexico ſhall be 
mine. My lot ſhall be the kingdom of Mexico. 
 Capſtern, Who talks of Mexico? [all riſe] Ill never give 
it up. If you outlive me, brother, and I dye without heirs, 
I leave it to you for a legacy. I hope now you are ſatisfied. 

— ſer my heart upon it, and no body ſhall diſpute it 
with me. 

Lagnerre, The iſland of Cuba, methinks, brother, might 
ſatisfy any reaſonable man. 

Cutverin, That I had allotted for you. Mexico ſhall not 
be parted with without my conſent, captain Merano, to be 
ſure, will chuſe Pers; that's the country of gold, and all 
your great men love gold · Mexico hath only ſilver, nothing 
but ſilver. Governor of Cartagena, brother, is a pretty 
ſnug employment. That I ſhall not diſpute with you. . 

_ Death, Sir,— 1 ſhall not part with Mexico 


Hacker. Nor I. La Nor I. 
Culverin. Nor l. Culverin. Nor I. 
Hacker, Draw then, and let the ſurvivor take it. 

[they fiebt. 
Polly, Bleſs me, what noiſe was'that | Claſhing of ſwords 
and fighting! Which way ſhall 1 fly, how ſhall | eſcape ? 
Capſtern, Hold, hold, gentlemen, let us decide our pre- 
tenlions ſome other time. I ſee booty. A priſoner. Let us 
ſeize him, 
_ Culverin, From him we will extort both ranſom and in- 
telligence. | 1 


* 
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Polh. Spare my life, gentlemen. If you are the men 1 
take you for, I ſought you to ſhare your fortunes. | 
Hacker. Why, who do you take us for, friend? 
Polly. For thoſe brave ſpirits," thoſe Alexanders, that ſhall 
ſoon by conqueſt be in poſſeſſion of the Indies. 
Laguerre. Amettl'd young fellow. 
Capstern, He ſpeaks with reſpect too, and gives us our titles. 
Culverin. Have you heard of captain Morano? 
Polly. I came hither in meer ambition to ſerve under him. 
AIR XXVII. Ye nymphs and ſylvan gods. 
: I hate thoſe coward tribes, 
Who by mean ſneaking bribez, 
By tricks and diſowiſe 
By flattery and lies, 
To power and grandenr riſe, 
Like heroes of old © 
You are preatly bold, 
' Tor f word your cauſe ſupports. 
Untanght to fawn, 
Tou ne er were drawn 
Var truth to pawn 
Among the ſpawn, 
5 Who prattiſe the frauds of courts. 
1 would willingly chooſe the more honourable way of 
making a fortune. 
Hacker, The youth ſpeaks well. Can you inform us, 
my lad, of the diſpoſition of the enemy? Have the Ju- 
. dians join'd the factory? We ſhould advance towards 
'em immediately. Who knows but they may ſide with 


us? May-hap they may like our tyranny better. 


-_ Polly. I am a ſtranger, gentlemen, and entirely igno- 
rant of the affairs of this country: But in the moſt deſ- 
erate undertaking, I am ready to riſque your fortunes. 
Hacker. Who, and what are you, friend ! 

Polly. A young fellow, who has genteelly run out his 
forrune with a ſpirit, and would now with more ſpirit 
retrieve it · | 

Calverin- The lad may be of ſervice. Let us bring 
him before Morano, and leave him to his diſpoſal 

Polly, Gentlemen, I thank you. 

uh R _— — N 

Culverin. Cheer up, n lads, let us puſh on the 

| For Au bis women. ane bf by —— 
Let us ſeize victory while in our power 
Alike war and love have their critical bo 
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| Ow: bearts bold and fleaty 
Should always be ready. | 
So, think war a widow, a kingdom the dower. 
[Exeunt. 


— 


SCENE Ill. 
Another Country Proſpett. 


. Morano, JIIENXNV. 


Morano, Sure, huſſy, you have more ambition and 
more vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me to quit 
my conqueſts. - Where is the woman who is not fond of 
title? And one bold ſtep more, may make you a queen, 
you gipſy. Think of that. 

_ 2 IR . 
en In great, 4 0] treaſure 
Check'd 15 neither fear er — . 
Tow ſhall tread a round of Pleaſure, 
Morning noon and night the ſame. 
With a Mirleton, Oc, 
«Like a city wife or beauty 
Tow ſhall flutter life away ; 
And ſhall know no other day, 
But to dreſs, eat, drink, and play. 
With a Mirleton, Ce. X 
When you are 2 queen, Fenzy, you ſhall keep your coach 
and 1 ſhall game as deep as you vleaſe. So, there's 
the two chief ends of woman's ambition ſatisfy c. 


AIR XXX. Sawny was tall and of noble race 
Shall I not be bold when bonour calls ? 
Jou ve @ beart that would upbraid me then. 
Jenny. But ab, 1 fear, if my hero falls, 
1 Jenny ſhall ne'er know pleaſure agein. 
Morano. To deck their wives fond tradeſmen cheat ; 
] conquer but to make thee great, 
Jenny. Bat if my hero falli—ab then 
Thy Jerry ſball ne er know pleaſure again! | 
Morano, Inſinuating creature! but you muſt own, Jenny, 
you haye had convincing proofs of my fondneſs ; and if 
you were reaſonable in your love, you ſhould have ſome 
regard to my honour, as well as my n. 
nny. Have I ever betray d you, ſince you took me to 
your ſelf? That's. what few women can ſay, who ever 


were truſted, 


Meram , 


„ 
* 


| 
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Morano. In love, Fenny, vou cannot out-do me. Was 
it not entirely for you that I diſguis d my ſelf as a black, to 
skreen my ſelf from women who laid claim to me where 
ever I went? Is not the rumour of my death, which 1 pur- 

ofely fptead, credited thro* the whole country ? Miel. 
— is dead to all the world but you, Not one of the crew 


have the leaſt ſuſpicion of me. 


um. But, dear captain, you would not ſure perſuade 

b have all of yaus For tho women — claim 
vou, you now and then lay claim to other women. But 
my jealouſy was never teazing or vexatious. You will par- 
dom me, my dear. 0 
Morano. Now you are filly, ' Jenny. Pr'ythee — poh! 
narure, gir) is not to be corr at once. What do you 
propoſe : 
me Know your mind. | 

Jenny. Know when you are well. 

Merano, Explain your ſelf; ſpeak your ſentiments freely. 

Fenny, You have a competence in you power, Rob 
the crew, and ſteal off to England. ' Believe me, Captain, 
you will be rich enough to be reſpeed by your neig d 

Morano. Your opinion of me ſtartles me · | For I never 
in my life was treacherous but to women; and you know 
men of the niceſt punctilio make nothing of that. 

Fenny- Look round among all the ſnug fortunes that are 


made, and you will find moſt of em were ſecur d by 4 jus 


dicious retreat. Why will you bar your {elf from the cu- 


floms of the Times ? 


AIR XXXI. Northern Naycy, 
Fun many men have found the chill © 
Of power and wealth acquiring? 
But ſure there's a time to ſtint the will 
And the judgment is in retiring, 
For to be diſplac'd, | 
„„ difrac, 
II the end of too high aſpiring, 
3 Enter Sailor. 
Sailor. Sir, Lieutenant Vanderbluf wants to ſpeak with 


vou · And he hopes your honour will give him the hear- 


Morano, Leave me, Jenm, for a few minutes, Perhaps 
he would ſpeak with me in Private. | 
Jenny. Think of my Advice before it is too late. By this 
Kits I beg it of you. 7 (Exit 
n cENE 


/ 


What would you have me do ? Speak out, let 


SCENE IV, 
MoRANO, VANDERBLUFE. | 


Vanderbluff, For ſhame, Captain; what, hamper'd 
in the arms of a woman, when your honour and glo 
are all at ſtake ! while a man is grappling with theſe 
gil-flirts, pardon the expreſſion, Captain, he runs his 
reaſon a-ground ; and there muſt be a woundy deal 
of labour to ſet a-float again. | 


AIR XXXII. Amante fuggite cadente belta. 


Fine women are devils, compleat in their way, 

They always are roving and cruiſmy for prey. | 
When we flounce on their hook, their views they obtain, 
Like thoſe too their pleaſure is giving us pain. 


Excuſe my plain ſpeaking, Captain ; a boatſwain 
muſt ſwear in a ſtorm, and a man mult ſpeak plain, 
when he ſees foul weather a-head of us. | 

Merano. D'you think me like the wheat-ear, only 
fit for ſunſhine, who cannot bear the leaſt cloud over 
bim? No, Yaxderbluff, I have a heart that can face 2 
tempeſt of dangers. Your bluſt'ring will but make 
me obſtinate. You ſeem frighten'd, Lieutenant. 

Vanderbluff. From any body but you, that ſpeech 
ſhould have had 24 anſwer than words, 
Death, Captain, are not the Indies in diſpute ? an 
hour's delay may make their hands too many for us. 
Give the word, Captain, this hand ſhall take the 
Indian King pris'ner, and keel-hawl him afterwards, 
till I make him diſcover his gold. I have known you 
eager to venture your life for a leſs prize, 

Morano, Are Hacker, Culverin, Capſtern, Laguerre 
and the reſt, whom we ſent out for intelligence, re- 
turn'd, that you are under this immediate alarm ? 

Vanderbluff. No, Sir; but from the top of yon' hill, 
I my ſelf ſaw the enemy putting themſelves in order 


of battle. 
F Morane, 


E POLLY: Aa . 
VNuiorano. But we have nothing at all to apprehend; 
for we have ſtill a ſafe retreat to our ſhip, © 
- Vanderbluff. To our woman, you mean. Furies 
ou talk like one, If our Captain is bewitch'd, ſhal 
we be be-devil'd, and loſe the footing we have got? 
| 1 6 [ Draws. 
Morano, Take care, Lieutenant, This language 
may provoke me. I fear no man; | I fear nothing, 
and that you know, Put up your cutlice, Lieute- 
3 for I ſhall not ruin our cauſe by a private quar- 
rel. | : Pet 
Vanderbluff. Noble Captain, I ask pardon. 
Morano. A brave man ſhould be. cool till action, 
Lieutenant; when danger preſſes us, I am always 
ready. Be ſatisfy d, I'll take my leave of my wife, 
and then take the command. 13 
Vander bluff. That's what you can never do till you 
have her leave. She is but juſt gone from you, Sir. 
See her not; hear her not; the breath of a woman 
s ever prov'd a contrary wind to great actions. 
Morano. 1 tell you, I will ſee her, I have got rid of 
many a woman in my time, and you may truſt me 
' Vanderbluff. With any woman but her, The buſ- 
band that'1s govern'd is the only man that never finds 


out that he is ſo: | 
Morano. This then, Lieutenint, ſhall try my reſo- 


lution. In the mean time, ſend out parties and ſcouts 


to obſerve the motions of the Indians. 


AIR XXXIII. Since all the word's turn'd up- 


ſide down. 


Tho" different paſſions rage by turns, 
Ras my 187 * ; 
Now blazes love, now boneur burns, 
4 I'm here, I'm there conſenting. 
I'll each obey, ſo keep” my oath, 
' That oath by Which I won ber: 
| With truth and ſleddineſs in both, 
7 Pl at like a man of honour, 


= | Doubt 


45 


| 
t 
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doubt me not, Lieutenant. But Pll now with 
you, to give the neceſſary commands, and after that 
return to take my leave before the battle. 


— — 


SCENE V. 
Moxano, VANnDERBLUFe, Jenny, Car: 


STERN, CULVERIN, HACKER; LAGUERRE, 
Po LLY-. ' | | 


| Jenny. Hacker, Sir, and the reſt of the party are re- 
turn'd witha priſoner. . Perhaps from him you may 
learn ſome inteltigence that may be uſeful. See, 
here they are.—— A cleyer ſprightly young fel- 


lov 17 BREAK) 3. ban ne nk Aſide, 
_ Vanderbluff. What cheer, wy lads? has fortune ſent 
you a good prize ? 1 


Jenny, He, ſeems ſome. tich planter's ſon; , .. 
. Vanderbluff, Io ſthe common practice of commerce 
you ſhould never ſlip an opportunity, and for his 
ranſome, no doubt, there will be room for comfortable 
S EEO ELITE TY PRRTTS 2 | 
Merano. Hath he inform'd you of any thing that 
may be of ſervice? where pick d you him up? 
whence is he ? 9 115 
Hacker, We ſound bim upon the toad. He it a 
ſtranger it ſeems in theſe parts. And as our heroes 
generally ſet out, extravagance, gaming and debaus 
chery have qualiſy' d him for a brave man, | 
Nor ano. hat are you, Sei, e is: 
Peliy. A young fellow, who bath been robb'd 
the world; and I came on purpole to join you, to 
the world by way of retaliation. An open war with 
the whole world is brave and honourable. I hate the 
clandeſtine pilfering war that is praftis'd amon 
friends and neighbours in civil ſocieties. 1 woul 
erve, Sir, 


F 3 | AIR 
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AIR XXXIV. Hunt the Squire. 
WE The world is always jarring ring $ 


This is purſui 
_—_— Torher ee. 
Friends with friends are warring, 
In « falſe cowardly way. 
_ Spurr'd on by emulat ions, 
© © "Tongues are engaging, 
Calm raging © 


4 aging 
Murtbers reputations, 
om AR 
' Thus, with burning bate, 
* Eacb, returning bate, 
V ounds aud robs bis friends. | 
u civil life, - . 
= Even man and wife 


20 Halli, for ſelf .. 
He really is a mighty pr 
vie mig 2 20 


man. THe, 


Jenny. 

2: — The lad promi and has juſt no- 
rions of the world. r Tt 

- Morano, Whatever other great men do, I love to 
encourage merit. The youth pleaſes me . if he 
anſwers in action d' you hear me, my lad 
your fortune is made. Now Lieutenant V anderbluſſ I 


am 3 | , a, Bhs | 

= Þ wn Diſcipline muſt not be neglected. 

ur hen every thing is ſertled, my dear Femny, 
I will return to take my leave. After that, young 
gentleman, I ſhall try your mettle. In the mean 
time, Jenny, I leave you to fift him with farther que- 
ſions. He has liv'd in the world, you-find, and may 
have learnt to be treacherous. 5 
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SCENE VI 
Jenxy, POLLY. 


Jenny. How many women have you ever ruin'd, 
young gentleman ? | | 
Polly. T have been ruin'd by women, madam. But 
I think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more hongue- 
ably diſpos'd of; for thoſe have always a kind of 
claim to their protection, who have been ruin'g in 
their ſervice. | | 
Jenny, Were you ever in love 
Polly. With the ſex. | 
Had you never a woman in love with you ? 
Polly. All the women that ever I knew were mer- 


Jenny, But ſure you cannot think all women ſo, - 

Polly. Why not as well az all men? The manners 
of courts are catching. 

Jenny. If you have found only ſuch uſage, a gene- 
rous woman can the more oblige you. why ſo 
baſhful, young ſpark ? You don't look as if you 
would revenge your ſelf on the ſex. 

Polly. I loſt my impudence with my fortune. Pover- 
ty keeps down aſſurance. 

Jenny, I am N woman, as you may 
find, and I own I like you, And, let me tell you, to 
be my favourite may be your beſt ſtep to prefer- 
ment. 


AI R XXXV. Young Damon once the lovelieſt ſwain, 
In love and life the preſent uſe. | 


One bour we grant, the next reſuſe ; 
Who then would riſque 4 nay ? 
be kind, 
3 


Werg lovers wiſe they would 
And in our eyes rhe moment find 


For only then tbey may. 


Like 


g/ * 
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A II: 
Like other women I ſhall run to extremes. If you 
won't make me 9 you, I fhall hate you. There 
never was a man wh true courage, who was a coward 
in love. Sure you ale not Afriiti df nie, ſtripling? Crab 7 
n 


Polly by the ba 
Polly. I know you oh tali me. Reſpect, madam, 


keeps me in awe. 
expreſſion and behaviour; one Ve 


. 
— 


a gen. By yqur 
think I were your wife. If 17 I may make uſe 
her freedoms, and do what I pleaſe without ſhame 
or reſtraint. 1 es her.] Suc raillery 28 lis, my 
dear,” r uires replication, © 

: Polly: You'll parden me then, Madam. 775 her. 

— What, my cheek ! let me dye y your 
kiſs, 1 ſhould not take you for wy bto Grhr er or my fa- 
ther. 

Polly. T' mut put on more aſſurance, or 1 fall be 
diſeover'd. LHide.] Nay then, Madam, i a worhan 


will allow me lubertjes, they are never flung away up- 


on me. It I am too tude = {Kiſſes ber, 
Jenny. A woman never pard6as the Contrary fault; 


| A1 R XXXV1. Catharine Ogye. 


dor H > Wining Bane he forward ſain; * b 
Who puts us to the Mal. & 
© Polly. I know you fit would give me pain, 
' Then baulk me with Aal 
Vii "Jenny. What mean we then by 1 
7 olly. With: ſcorn and ſlight to uſe us, * 
+9151 . Moſt beauties, to indulge their pride; 
Sem kind lar to refuſe us, 


geuny. Come chen, my dear, let us take a turn ig 
yonder grove. A woman never. ſhews her pride but 
before witneſſes: 

Pelly. How ſhall I get fi of this affair? [{ſide; 
Morano may (urprize _—— 

Jenny. That is more a wife's concern. Conſider, 
young man, if 1 Rove put my ſelf in your power, you 
are in mine. 

Polly. 


be 
TR 


5 
* 
1 
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Polly. We may have more eaſy and fafe gpportent- i 
ties. Beſides, Vince, Madam, = are not ſerious. 
' Jenny, To à man who loſes one opportunity, we ne- 
ver grant a ſecond. Excuſes | conſidetatiod] he hath not 
a ſpark of love in him. I muſt be his averſion ! go, 
monſter, I hate you, and you ſhall find I can be te- 
veng'd. | | 


AIR XXXVII Roger a Coverly. 


My beart is by love forſaken, 
I feel the tempeſt growing. 
A fo the place bath taken, 
| I rage, I burn, I'm glowing. 
Tho' Cupid's arrows are erring, 
Or indifference may ſecure ye, 
woman's revenge is ſtirring, 


Tou cannot eſcape that fury. 
f could bear your excuſes, but thoſe looks of indiffe- 


ence kill me. 
* | 


SCENE vn. 
JENNY, PoLLy, MORANO. ' 


Jenny. Sure never was ſuch inſolence! how could 
E leave me with this bawdy-houſe bully ? for if 
e had been bred a page, he muſt have made his for- 
tune. If I had given him the leaſt encouragement, it 
would not have provok'd me. Odious creature! 
Merano. What-a-yengance is the matter? 

Jenny. Only an attempt upon your wife. So ripe 
an aflurance ! he muſt have ſuck'd in impudence from 
his mother. 

Morano. An act of friendſhip only, He meant to 
puſh his fortune with the husband. Tis the way of 
the town, my dear. | | 


n 


, * 4 Sb | 7 
3 POLLY: Han 
Aix XXXVIN, | Bacchus ma dit. 

1 10 D736 4 4 4 Aa * 4 


' V babves wo friend 
4d —_ to do you pleaſure. 
| + © "Their help tbey lend 

3 | Vs every part of life; 

| | If bushands part, 

| The friend bath always leiſure ; 
. I des all bis beart | 


Is bent to pleaſe the wife, 


Jenny. I hate you for being ſo little jealous. 

— Sure, Jenny, you know the way of the 
world better, than to be ſurpriz'd at a thing of this 
kind, *Tis a civility that all you fine ladies expect; 
and, upon the like occaſion, I could not have anſwer- 
ed for my ſelf. I own, I have a fort of 44 
to impudence. Perhaps too, his views might be ho- 
nourable. If I had been kill'd in battle, tis good to 
be beforehand. You know 'tis a way often praftis'd 
to make ſure of a widow. | * 
Jenny. If I find you fo eaſy in theſe affairs, you 
may make my vertue leſs obſtinate. 


AIR XXXIX. Health to Betty. 


F bubands ſit unſteady, 
ft wives for freaks are ready. 
left the rein 
The fleed azain 
Grows skitiſh, wild and heady. 


Your behaviour forces me to ſay, what my love for 

u will never let me put in practice. You are too 
Tafe, too ſecure, to think of pleaſing me. 

Morano. Tho' I iike impudence, yet *tis not ſo a- 
greeable when put in practice upon my own wife: and 
Ffting apart, young fellow, if | ever catch you think- 
ing this way again, a cat-0'-ninz-rails ſhall cool your 

courage. 


A TT — 


1 
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| SCEN E VII. 
MoxAno, Jenny, POLLY, VANDERBLUFF; 


CAPSTERN, LAGUERRE, &c. with CAw- 
WAWKEE Priſoner: 


Van. The party, 2 is return'd with ſucceſs. 
After a ſhort «kirmiſh, the Indian prince Cawwawket 
here was made priſoner, and we want your orders for 
his diſpoſal. 

Mor, Are all out troops ready and under arms? 

Van. They wait but for your command. Our 
numbers are ſtrong. All the ſhips crews are drawn 
out, and the ſlaves that have deſerted to us from the 

lantations are all brave determin'd fellows, who muſt 
have themſelves well, 

Mor. Look e, lieutenant, the truſſing up this prince, 
in my opinion, would ſtrike a terror among the enemy. 
Beſides, dead men can do no miſchief. Let a gibbet 
be ſet up; and (wing him off between the armies be- 
fore the onſet. * 

Van. By your leave, captain, my advice blows di- 
realy contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, 1 
am for putting -him firſt of all upon examination. 
The Indians to be ſure have hid their treaſures, and we 
ſhall want a guide to ſhew us the beſt plunder. 

Mor. The counſel is good. I will extort intelligence 
from him. Bring me word when the enemy are in 
motion, and that inſtant I'Il put myſelf & your head. 
[Exit Sailor, ] Do you know me, prince? 

Caw. As a man of injuſtice now you, who co- 
vets and invades the properties of another, 

Mor. Do you know my power? 

Ca. I fear it not. 
Mor. Do you know your danger ? 
Caw, I am prepar'd to meet it. 


AIR XL. Cappe de bonne Eſperance. 


The body of the brave may be taken, 
If chang 1 our adverſe bony 3 


Bus 


ke  s 


| 
| 
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But the noble ſoul is unſhaken, 
For that ſtill is in our power: 
"Tis 4 rock, whoſe firm foundation 
Moch, the waves of purtarbation 3 
mi a #ever-dyong ray, 
Brighter in our evil Day. 


Mor. Meer downright Batbarians, you ſee, lieute - 
nant. They have our notional honour {till in practice 
among em. % e eee | 
Van, We muſt beat civilizing into 'em, to make 
— of common ſociety, and common con ver- 
tion. | T7 as 
Mer. Stubborn prince, mark me well. Know you, 
I ſay, that your life is in my power? | 
Ca. I know too, that my virtue is in my own. 
Mor. Not a mule, or an old out- of- faſhion'd philo · 


| ſopher, could be more obſtinate. Can you feel pain? 


_ Caw. I can bear it. | 

Mor. I ſhall try you. i $12Þ0 

K Caw. I ſpeak truth, I never affirm but what I 
now. | 

Mor. In what condition are your troops? What num- 
bers have you? How are they diſpos'd ? Act reaſona- 
bly and openly, and you ſhall find protection. 

(aw. What, betray my friends] I am no coward, 
E rohe an. | . 
Mor. Torture ſhall make you ſqueak. 

Caw, I have reſolution 5 and pain ſhall neither 
make me lie or betray, I tell thee once more, Euro- 
pean, I am no coward, 

Van. What, neither cheat nor be cheated ! There 
3s no having either commerce or correſpondence with 
theſe creature. Yong] 

Jen, We have reaſon to be thankful for our good 
education. Ho ignorant is mankind without it! 

Cab. 1 wonder to hear the brute ſpeak. _ 

Lag. They would make a ſhew of him in England, 

Jen, Poh, they would only take him for a fool. 

Cap. But how can you expect any thing elſe from a 
creature, who hath never ſeen a civiliz'd country? 


Waich way ſhould he know mankind ? - 
2 4 | en. 


- 


AR II. An O P E RA. 41 


Jen. Since they are made like us, to be ſure, were 
they in Exgland they might be taught. | 

Lay. Why we ſee — gentlemen grow into 
courtiers, and country gentlewoman, with a little 

- paged the town, in a few months become fine 
adies. 

Jen Without doubt, education and example can do 
much. 

Pol. How happy are theſe ſavages! Who would not 
wiſh to be in FR ignorance. „ 

Mor. Ha ve n beg you, with your muſty re- 
flections: You but interrupt the examination. You 
have treaſures, you have gold and ſilver among you, 
I ſuppoſe. | | 

Cu. Better it had been for us if that ſhining earth 
had never been brought to light. 
Mor. That you have trezſures they you own, it 
ſeems. I am glad fo hear you confeſs ſomething. 

Caw. But out of benevolence we ought to hide it from 
you, For, as we have heard, tis ſo rank a poiſon to 
you Europeans, that the very touch of it makes you mad. 


AIR XLI, When bright Aurelia tripp'd the plain. 
For gold you ſacrifice your fame, 
Your honour, life and friend : 
You war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 
And plunder without fear or , 
Can madneſs this tranſcend ? 


Mor, Bold ſavage, we are not to be inſulted with 
your ignorance, If you would ſave your lives, you 
muſt, like the beaver, leave behind you what we 
hunt you for, or we ſhall not quit the chaſe. Diſco- 
ver your treaſures, your hoards, for I will bave the 
ranſacking of em. 

Jen. By his ſeeming to ſet ſome value upon gold, 
one would think that he had ſome glimwering of 


ſenſe. | | 
| AIR XLII. Peggy's Mill. 


When gold is in band, 
kt gives us command; 
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of him. 6 Caw. end Folly guar 


POLLY: Aa n. 
Ay 1 makes us lov'd and reſpeBled. 


Ii now, as e 

Wit and 14 5 *. wi 

Are ſcorn'd, o erloo d and negleRed, 

T pbo' peeviſh and old, 
If women have gold, 

They have youth, good-bumour and beauty 3 
Among all mankind | 
Without it we find 

| Nor love, nor favour, nor duty. by aa 
Mor. I will haye po more of theſe interruptions, 
Since women will be always talking, one would 
think they had a chance now and then to talk in 
ſeaſon. Once more I ask you, obſtinate, audacious 
ſavage, if I grant ＋ your life, will you be uſeful} 
to us? For you ſhall find mercy upon no other terms. 
I will have immediate compliance, or you ſhall un: 
dergo the torture. 

Caw, With diſhonour life is nothing worth, 

Mor. Furies! I'll trifle no longer. | 

RxciTATIVE. Sia ſuggetta la plebe in Corialan, 

Hence let him feel bis ſemence. 

Pain brings repentance, 

Lag. You would not have us put him to death, cap- 
72 ET ITED . 
Mor. Torture him leiſurely, but ſeverely. I ſhall 
ſtagger your reſolution, Indian. RECITAT IV E. 

4 Hence let bim fell bis ſentence. 

Pain brings repentance. 
But hold, I'll ſee him tortur d. I will have the plea- 
_ of extorting anſwers from him myſelf, So keep 

im ſafe till yoy have my directions. 

Lag. It ſhall be done. 

Mor. As for you, young gentleman, I think it not 

roper to truſt you till I know you farther. Let him 

be your priſoner too till | give order how to Ae 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. | 
MOoRANO, JENNY, VANDERBLUFE. 


Van. Come, noble captain, take one hearty ſmack 
upon her lips, and then ſteer off; for one kiſs requires 
another, and you will never have done with her. If 
once 2 nian and woman come to grappling, there's no 
hawling of em aſunder. Our friends expect us. 

Jen. Nay, lieutenant*Yanderbluff,, be ſhall not go 


or I'm out of all patience. There is a time far 
all things, Madam. But a woman thinks all times 
muſt be ſubſervient to her whim and humour. We 
| ſhould be now upon the ſpot, 

Jen. Is the captain under your command, lieute- 
nant ? 

Van, I know women better than ſo, I ſhall never 
diſpute the command with any gentleman's wife. 
Come captain, a woman will never take the laſt Liſs; 
the will always want another. Break from her 
clutches. iy 
Mer. 1 muſt go But I cannot. 


AIR XLIII. Excuſe me. 

Honour calls me from thy arms, to him- 

With glory my boſom is beating. 

Victory 75. f to arms : 'f. to arms, 

Let us baſte, for we're ſure of defeating, 
One look more — wk fcc * her. 
Ob, I am loft again 6 

What a power has beauty ! 

But honour calls, and I muſt away. [to him. 

But loves forbids, and I muſt obey, (to her, 
You grow too bold ; [Vanderbluff pul- 


ling bim away. 
Hence, looſe your bold, [ro him. 
For love claims all my duty [to her. 


They will bring us word when the enemy is in moti- 
da, I know my own time, lieutenant, Vu, 


2 
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Van. Loſe the Indie then, with all my heart. Loſe 
the — and. ou loſe. the woman, that I can tell 
you, « ca ur ies, what would the woman be at! 
Toe fo haſty and choleric, I beg you, lieute- 
a © Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever 
you may think of us, you may once in your life bear 
2 woman ſpeak reaſon. 
Vin. Diſpatch'then. And if a few words can ſatis- 
fy ou, be brief, K S 
fem Men only flight womens advice thro? an over- 
conceit of their own —— T am againſt _—_— 


'2 battle. _ ſhould we put what we have alread 
got to the — ue ? We have —— enough on board 


* ſhips re our perſons, and can reſerve a 
. "ſubſtance believes, 'Let us leave the 
Traies to our comrades. 


Van. Sure vou are the feſt of the ſex that — 
ſtinted herſelf in love or money. If it were codſiſ- 
tent with our honour, ber counſel were worth — 
in ta. 

Bn Conſiſtent with our W For — EY 
tenant ; you talk downright Indian. One would take 
you for the ſavage's brother or couſin german at leaſt, 
You may talk o honour, as other great men do: But 
when intereſt comes in your way, you ſhould do as 
other great men do. 

e XIV. Ruben. 

Honour plas & bubble' 5 220 

Ever led and cheated; 
Ne ver in ambition beart, * 

lut veſt there is ſeated, 
Honour was, in uſe of yore, 
Tho' by want attended : 

' Since tua tall d of, and no more 3 
Lord, bow times are mended ! 


Vun. What think you of her — noble cap - 
tain? We may puſh matters too 

Jen, Confider, my dear, the Indies are only treaſures 
in expectation, All your ſenſible men, now-a-days, 
love the ready. Let us ſeize. the ſhips then, and away, 


for England, while we have the opportunity. 


9 


Ven. 
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Va. gure you can have no ſcruple againſt treachery, 
captain. Tis as common a money- getting vice as any 
in faſhion ; for who now-a-days ever boggles at giving 
up his crew ? : . 7 

Mor. But the — a great deſiga— 

Van. Tis better baulking our own defigns, than 
have em baulk'd by others; for then our de ſigus 
and our lives will be cut ſhort together. 


AIR XLV. Troy Town. 
When ambition's ten years toit 
Have heap'd up mighty boards of go 
Amid rhe ref of the 7 8 
Acguir d by fraud and rapin bold, 
Comes juſtice, The great ſcheme is croſt, 
At once wealth, life, and fame, are loft, 


This is a —_— refſection for ambition, if it 
ever could think reaſonably, 
Mer, If you are ſatisfy'd, and for your ſecurity, 
Jenny, For any man may allow that he has money 
enough, when he hath enough to ſatisfy his wife. - 
Van, We may make our retreat without ſuſpicion, 
for they will readily impute our being miſt to the ac» 
cidents of war, | 


SCENE X. 
MoRANO, JENNY, VANDERBLUFF, SAILOR: 


Sail, There is juſt now news arriv'd, that the troops 
of the plantation have intercepted the paſſage to our 
ſhips 3 ſo that victory is our only hope. The Indian 
forces too are ready to march, and ours grow impa- 
tient for your preſence, noble captain. 

Mor. I'll be with 'em. Come then, licutenant, for 
death or the world. 

Jen, Nay then, if affairs are deſperate, nothing 
mall part me from you. I'll ſhare your dangers. 

Mor. Since I muft have an empire, prepare your- 
ſelf, Jenny, for the cares of royalty. Let us on to 
battle, to victory. Hark the trumpet. [ Trumpet fone 

3 AIR 
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AIR XLVI. We've cheated the Parſon. 
Deſpair leads to battle, no courage ſo great. 
They muſt conquer or die who've no retreat. 
Van, No retreat, | 
| Jen. No retreat, 4 | 
Mor. They muſt conquer or die who've no retreat. 
> 169 | (Exeunt: 


4 » 
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SCENE. XI A row of @ poor cottages 
CAWWAWKEE in chains, POLLY. 


Pol. Unfortunate prince ! I cannot blame your diſ- 
belief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues, and 
ſhare in your misfortunes. 

Caw. To be oppreſs'd by an European implies me- 
rit. Yet you are an European. Are you fools? Do 
you believe one another? Sure ſpeech can be of no 

ſe among you. | on 
k Pol. There are conſtitutions that can reſiſt a peſti- 
| lence. | | 
© Caw, But ſure vice muſt be inherent in ſuch con- 
ſtitutions. You are aſham'd of your hearts, you can 
lie. How can you bear to look into yourſelyes ? 
Pol. My fincerity could even bear your examina- 
tion. 
Cau. You have cancell'd faith. How can I believe 
you ? You are cowards too, for you are cruel. - - 

Pol. Would it were in my power to give you proofs 
of my compaſſion. | KLE 

Caw. You can be avaritious. That is a complica- 
tion of all vices, It comprehends them all. Heaven 
guard our country from the infection. 

Pol. Yet the worſt men allow virtue to be amiable, 
or there would be no hypocrites. 
Cau. Have you then hypocriſy till among you? For 
all that I have experienc'd of your manners is open 
violence, and barefac'd injuſtice. Who that had ever 
felt the ſatisfaction of virtue would ever part with 


it? + | 
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AIR XLVII. T'amo tanto. 
Virtue's treaſure 
Is a pleaſure, J 
Cheerful even amid diſtreſs ; 
* Nor pain nor croſſes, 
Nor grief nor loſſes, | 
Nor death it ſelf can mal it leſs 2 
Here relying, | 
Suff ring, dying, 
Honeſt ſouls find all redreſs. 


Pol. My heart feels your ſentiments, and my tongue 

longs to join in em. 
W. Virtue's treaſure 

| Is a pleaſure, | 

Pol. Cheerful even amid diſtreſs ; 

Caw. Nor pain nor croſſes, 

Pol. Ner grief nor lofſes, 

Caw, Nor death itſelf can make it leſs; 

* 8755 relying, 

aw, ring, dying, 

Pol. Honeſt ſeal 22 redreſs, 5 A 

Caw, Having this, I want no other conſolation; ! 
am prepar'd for all misfortune. 

Pol. Had you means of eſcape, you could not re- 
fuſe it. To preſerve your life is your duty. 

Caw. By diſhoneſt means, I ſcorn it. ; | 

Pol. But ſtratagem is allow'd in war; and 'tis law- 
ful to uſe all the weapons employ'd againſt you. 
You may ſave yout friends from afflition, and be the 
inftrument of reſcuing your country. | 
cv. Thoſe are powertul inducements. | ſeek not 
voluntarily to refign wy life. While it laſts, I would 
do my duty. . 3 | 

Pol. III talk with our — What induces them 
to rapin and murther, will induce em to betray. You 
may offer them what they want; and from no bands, 
upon no terms, corruption can reſiſt the temptation. 
Ca. I have no ail. Thoſe who are corrupt them- 
ſelves know how to corrupt othets. You may do as 
— pleaſe; But whatever you promiſe for me, con- 
fary to the Earepean 1 [ will perform. 2 


rr 
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tho' a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
honeſt tongue knows no ſuch diſtinctions. 

Pol. Gentlemen, I defire ſome conference with you, 
that may be for your advantage. 


— — VO — 


DC 


SCENE XII. 


PoLLY, CAWWAWKEE, LAGUERRE, Car- 
STERN. 


Po], Know you that you have the Indian prince in 
your cuſtody ? 

Lag. Full well. 4 

Pol. Know you the treaſures that are in his power ? 

Lag. I know too that they ſhall ſoon be outs. 

Pol. In having him in your poſſeſſion they are yours. 

Lag. As how, friend? 

Pol. He might well reward you. 

L ag. For what ? | 

Pol. For his liberty. 

(au. Yes, Europaan, I can and will reward you. 
Cab. He's a great man, and I trult no ſuch pro- 
miſes. 1 

Caw. I have ſuid it, European And an Indian's heart 
is always anſwerable for his words. | 

Pol. Think of the chance of war, gentlemen, Con- 

veſt is not ſo ſure when you fight agiinſt thoſe who 
fight for their liberties, | | 

Lag. What think you of the propoſal ? 

Cap. The prince can give us 7 be can make 
us all great men. Such 2 proſpect I can tell you, 
Laguerre, would tempt our betters. | 
| Lag. Beſides, if we are beaten, we have no retreat 


to our ſhips, 1 Rn 
Cup. If we gain our ends, what matter how we 
come by it? | e 
Lag. LT man for himſeif, ſay I There is no 


being even with mankind, without that uniyerſal 


* * 


maxim. Conſider, brother, we run no riſque. 
Cap. Nay, I have no objeRtions. 


0 * „ 
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Lag. If we conquer'd, and the booty were to be 
divided among the crews, what would it amount 
to? Perhaps this way we might get more than 
would come to our ſhares. 

Cap. Then too, I always lik'd a place at cour t. I 
have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moſt of 
an employment. 

Lag. You will conſider, prince, our own poli- 
ticians would have rewarded ſuch meritorious ſervices : 
We'll go off with you. 

Cap. We want only to be known to be em- 
loy'd. | 
: Ls Let us unbind him then. 

Pol 'Tis thus one able politician outwits another ; 
and we admire their wiſdom You may rely upon 
the prince's word as much as if he was a poor man. 

Cap. Our fortunes then are made. 


AIR XLVIII. Down in a meadow 


Pol. The ſportſ, men keep hawks, and their quarry they 

gain; 

Thus the woodcock, the partridge, the pheaſant is 
Alain. 

What care and expence for their hounds are em- 
play! | 

Thas wy ox, 'and the hare, and the ſlag are de- 

4. 

The ſpaniel they cheriſh, whoſe flattering way 

Can as well as their maſters cringe, fawn aud 
betray. - 

Thus ſtanch politicians, look all the world round, 

Love the men wha can ſerve as hawk, ſpaniel or 


hound, [Exeunt. 
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ACTIL $SCENEL 
| The Indian Camp. 
-/ "POHETOHEE, Attendants, DUCAT. 


ä 


AQ Il, 


' Tad. Sir, a party from the Britiſh factory have join“ 
us. Their chef attends ycur majeſty 's orders for el 
r | | 1 * ; 
Pohe, Let them be poſted next my command]; for 
I would be witneſs of their bravery. But firſt let 
their officer know I would (ee him. [Exit Indian. 
in : 3 Enter Ducat. 5 

Duc. I would do all in my power to ſerve your 
majeſty. I have brought up my men, and now, 
Sir, —— I would fain give up. I ſpeak purely upon 
your majeſty's account. For as to courage and all 
that—I have been a colonel of the militia theſe ten 
years. 3 | | 15 
Pob. Sure, you have not fear. Are you a man? 

Duc. A married man, Sir, who carries his wife's 
heart about him, and that indeed is a little timorous. 
Upon promiſe to her, I am engag'd to quit in caſe 
of a battle; and her heart hath ever govern'd me 
more than my own. Beſides, Sir, fighting is not our 
buſineſs ; we pay others for fighting ; and yet 'tis well 
known we had rather part with our lives than our 
money. g | 3 


Pob. And have you no ſpirit then to defend it? 
Your families, your liberties, your properties are at 
ſake, If theſe cannot move you, you mult be born 
without a heart. | : 
Due. Alas, Sir, we cannot be anſwerable for hu- 


man infirmities. 


AIR-xLIx. There was an old man, and be liv'd 


W hat man can on virtue or courage repoſe, ' 

2 Or gueſs if the touch till abide? © 
Like go'd, if intrinſich ſure no body knows, 

Null veigb'd in the lallance and try d. 

4 * „„ 90 3 0 Poh. 
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Pob, How different are your notions from ours ! 
We think virtue, honour, and courage as eſſential to 
man as his limbs, or ſenſes ; and in every man we 
ſuppoſe the qualities of a man, till we haye found the 
contrary. But then we regard him only as a brute 
in diſguiſe, How cuſtom can degrade nature 
Duc. Why ſhould I have any more ſcruples about 
myſelf, than about my money ? If I can can make my 
courage paſs currant, what matter is it to me whether 
it be true or falſe? 'Tis time enough to own a man's 
failings when they are found out. If your majeſt 
then will not diſpenſe with my duty to my wife, wi 
permiſiion, I'll to my poſt. 'Tis wonderful to me 
that kings ever go to war, who have ſo much to loſe, 
and nothing eſſential to get. f [ Exit. 


E 
POHETOHEEF, Attendants. 


he — 


Poh. My Son a priſoner ! Tortur'd perhaps and 
 inhumanly butcher'd! Human nature cannot bear up 
nue ſuch afflictions. The war muſt ſuffer by his 
abſence. More then is requir'd from me. Grief rai. 
ſes my reſolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to a 
juſt revenge. What mean thoſe ſhouts ? [Enter Indian. 
| Ind, The prince, Sir, is return'd. The troops are 
animated by bis preſence. With ſome of the pyrates . 
in his retinue, he waits your majeſty's commands, 


—_— — —— 


SCENE III. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, LA- 
GUEKRE, CAPSTERN, (Fc. 


Pob. Victory then is ours. Let me embrace him. 
Welcome, my ſon. Without thee my heart could not 
have felt a triumph. 

Caw. Let this youth then receive your thanks. To 
him are owing my life and liberty. And the love of 
virtue alone gain'd me his friendſhip. Pob. 


rr 
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Pob. This hath convint d me that an Eurepean can 
be generous and honeſt. | 

Caw. Theſe others, indeed, have the paſſion of 
their countty. I owe their ſervices to gold, and my 

romiſe is engag'd to reward them. How it guuls 

onour to have obligations to a diſhonourable man! 
Lag. 1 tiope your majeſty will not forget our ſervices. 
| Pob. Tam bound for my fon's engigements. 

Ca. For this youth, I will be anſwerable. Like a 
gem found in rubbiſh, he appears the brighter among 
theſe his country - men. W * 

AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. 
yt Lore with beauty is flying, | 

| At once "tis blooming and dying, 
: But, all ſeaſons defying, 

Friendſoip las on the year. 
Love is by lon; enjoying, 
toy 37 Lo © 

Friendſo p, en ay d the longer, 

0 Stronger. | ws 4 i 
O may the fl im divine 

| + Burn in your breaſt like mine! 

Fol. Moſt noble prince, my behaviour ſhall juſtify 
the good opinion you have of me; and my fr.eadſhip 
is beyond profeſſions, | 

eh. Let theſe men remain under guard, till after 
the battle. All promiſes ſhill then be mide good to 
1 1 [ Ex. Pyr. guard-d. 


S CENCE IV. 
- POHETOHEE, CaWWAWKEE, Por ry. 


Caw. May this young man be my companion in the 
war. As a boon I requeſt it of you. He knows our 
cay(e is Juſt and that is ſuſticient to engage him in it. 

Fob. 1 leave you to apppint him his command. 
Diſpoſe of him as you judge convenient. 

Hol. To fall into their bands is certain torture and 
death. As far as my youth and ſtrength will permit 
me, you may rely upon my duty. 


* 


1 Euter Indian. 
Jad. Sir, the enemy are advancing towards us. 
Poh. 
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Poh. Victory then is at hand. Juſtice protects us, 
and courage ſhall ſupport us. Let us then to our polts, 
[Ereunt. 


* is A. 44 — — — „ 


SCENE V. The field of battle. 


 CULVERIN, HACKER, PYRATES. 


AIR LI. There was a Jovial Beggar. 
1Pyr. When horns, with cheerful ſound, 
Proclaim the ative day; 
[inpatience warms the hound, 

4 He burns to, chaſe the prey. 

Chorus. Thus to battle we Gil go, &. 

2 Pyr. How charms the trumpet's breath! 
The brave, with hope poſſeſi 4, 
Forgetting wounds and death, 

Feel conqueſt in their breaſt. 

Chorus. Thus to battle, &c. 


—B 


Cul. But yet I don't ſee, Brother Hacker, why we 
ſhould be commanded by a Neger. Tis all along of 
him that we are led into theſe difficulties. I hate thrs 
land-fighting. I love to have ſea-room. 

Hac We are of the council, brother. If ever we 
get on board again, my vote ſhall be for calling of him 
to account for theſe pranks. Why ſhould we be ſuch 
fools to be ambitions of fatisfying another's ambition? 

Cal. Let us mutiny. I love mutiny as well as my 
wife. 

1 Pyr. Let us mutiny. 

2 Pyr. Ay, let us mutiny. | 

Hac. Our captain takes too much upon him. I am 
for no engroſſer of power. By our articles he hath no 
command but in a fight or in a ſtorm. Look'ee, bro- 
thers, I am for mutiny as much as any of you, when 
occaſion offers.” 
© Cal. Right, brother, all in good ſeaſon. The paſs to 

our ſhips is cut off by the troops of the plantation. We 
muſt fight the [zdians firſt, and we have a mutiny good 

afterwards. , | 
Fac, 


— — — — — — — — - 


can practiſe. 
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Hae. Is Moramo (till with his doxy? _ | 
Cal. He's yonder on the right, putting his troops in 


order for the onſet. ty 
Hac. I wiſh this fight of ours were well over. For 


to be ſure; ler ſoldiers fay what they will, they feel 
more pleaſure after a battle than in it. | 
Cut. Does not the drum-head here, quarter-maſter, 


tempt you to fling a merry main or two? | 
| [ takes dice out of his pocket. 


Har. If I loſe my money, I ſhall reimburſe myſelf 
from the Indiaus, I have ſet. 


Cul. Have at you. A nick. [flings. 
Hac. Throw the dice fairly out. Are you at me 
again ! 


Cal. I'm at it. Seven or eleven. lings] eleven. 

Hac, Furies! A manifeſt cog! I won't be bubbled; 
Sir. This would not paſs upon a-drunken country 
gentleman. Death, Sir, I won't be cheated. 

Cul. The money is mine. D'you take me for a 
ſharper, Sir? 

Hac. Yes, Sir. | 

Cl, I'll have ſatisfaction. 

Hac. With all my heart. Fighting. 


2— 


- — 
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SCENE VI. 


HAckkx, Curverix, PreaTEs, MORANO, 
2 VANDERBLUEFE, e. 


Mor. For ſhame, gentlemen! [parting them.] Is 
this a time for private quarrel? What do I ſee! Dice 
upon the drum-head! If you have not left off thoſe 
cowardly tools, you are unworthy your profeſſion. 
The articles you have ſworn to, prohibit gaming fot 
money. Friendfhip and ſociety cannot ſubfiſt where it 
is practis'd. As this is the day of battle, I remit your 
penalties. But let me hear no more of.it, 

Cul. To be call'd ſharper, captain! is a reproach that 
no man of honour can put up. | 

Hac. But to be one, is What no man of honouc 


Mor. 
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Mor. If you will not obey orders, quarter - maſter, 
this piſtol ſhall put an end to the diſpute. [claps it to bis 
head.) The common cauſe now requires your agree- 
ment. If gaming is ſo rife, I don't wonder that treachery 
ſtill Cabfiſts among you. 

Hac. Who is treacherous ? | 

Mor. Capſters and Lagnerre have let the prince and 
the ſtripling you took priſoner eſcape, and are gone off 
with them to the I»dians. Upon your duty, gentlemen, 
on this day depends our all. 

Cal. Rathet than have ill blood among us, I return 
the money. I value your friendſhip more. Let all 
animoſities be forgot. 

Mor. We ſhould be Indians among ourſely 
ſhew our breeding and parts to every body elſe. 
cannot be true to one another, and falſe to all the 
world beſide, there is an end of every great enterprize. 

Hac. We have nothing to truſt to but death or vic- 


tory. 
Mer. Then hey for victory and plunder, my lade 
AIR LII. To you fair ladies. 


By bolder ſteps we win the race. 
1 Pyr. Let's haſte where danger calls, 
Mor. Unleſi ambition mend its pace, 
It totters, nods and fallt. 
1 Pyr. We: muſt advance or be undone, 
Mor. Think thus, and then the battle's won, 
Chor. With a fa la la, &c. 


Mor. You ſee your booty, your plunder, gentlemen, 


The Indian ate juſt upon us. The great mult venture 
death ſome way or other, and the leſs ceremony about 
it, in my opinion, the better. But why talk I of 
death! Thoſe only talk of it, who fear it. Let us 
All live, and enjoy our conqueſts. Sound the charge. 


AIR LIII. Prince Eugene's march. 
When the tyger roam 
And the timoroxs flock is in bis view, 


Fary foams, 
He thirſts for the blood of the crew, 
His greedy eyes be throws, 
Thirſt with _ number grows, 
On 


f we 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— _ — — — — — — — —Bᷣ— 
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On be pours, with a wide waſte purſuing, 
Spreading the plain with 2 75 ruin. 
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Tus Tet as charge, and our foes verturn : 
Van. Let u on ane and all! 
1 Pyr. How they fly, how they fal!! 


Mor. For the war, for the prize I barn. 


| Pax. Were they dragons,'my lads, as they fit brood- 
| ing upon treaſure, we would fright them from their 
neſts; | 


Mor. Bur ſee, the enemy are advancing to cloſe en- 
gagement. Before the onſet, we'll demand a parley, 
and if we can, obtain honourable terms We are 
overpower'd by numbers, and our retreat is cut off. 


1 A. — — 8 OR a ttt. th . * 3 * 
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SCENE VII. 


Enter POHETOHEE, CAWWAWXEE, POLLY; 
:&c. with the Indian Army drawn up againſt 
the Pyrates. * 


Poh. Our hearts are all ready, The enemy halts. 
Let the trumpets give the ſignal. 


AIR LIV. The marlborough. 
Caw. We the ſword of juſtice drawing, 
Terror caſt in guilty eyes; 
In its beam falſe courage dien; 
"Tis like lightning keen and awing. 


Charge the foe, 
Lay them low, * 
On then and ſtrike the blow. 


Hart, vickory calls us. See, guilt is diſmay'd ; 
22 The villain 15-9f his own conſcience afraid. 
In your Jens ere your lives and your liberties 
5 5 
The courage of virtue was never repell'd. 
Pyr. Our chief demands a parley. 
Pob. Let him advance. you: 
Art thou, Morano, that fell man of prey? 
Thas foe ta puſtice :? 


Or. 
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Mor. Tremble and ey: | 
Art thou great Pohetohee ftyP4 ? 

Poh. the ſame. © I 
I dare avow my actions and my name. 


Mor. Thou know'ſt then, king, thy fon there 
my priſoner. Pay us the ranſom we demand, allo ds 
ſafe paſſage to our ſhips, and we will give you your 
lives and liberties. 45 

Pob. Shall robbers and plunderers preſcribe rules to 
right and equity? Inſolent madman ! Compoſition 
with knaves is baſe and ignominious. Tremble at the 
ſword of juſtice, rapacious brute. * 


AIR LV. Les rats. 


Mor. Know then, war's my pleaſure. 
Am I thus cautroll 4? 
Both thy heart aud treaſure 
Tl at once nnfuld. 
You, like a miſer, ſcraping, hiding, 
Rob all the world; you're but mines of gold. 
Rage my breaſt es : 7 
War is by kings held right-deciding ; 
Then to arms, to arms 1 


„ . 

With this ſword I'll force your hold. 1 

By thy obſtinacy, king, thou haſt provok'd thy fate; 

and ſo expect me. 

Poh. Rapacious fool; by thy avarice thou ſhalt perich. 
Mor. Pall on. | ' 

Pob. For your lives and liberties. [t, Pyrates 

beat off. 


SCENE VIIL 
DuCAT. 


Duc. A flight wound now would have been a good 
certificate ; but who dares contradict a ſoldier ? *Tis 
your common ſoldiers who mult content themſelves 
with mere fighting ; but 'tis we officers that run away 
with the moſt fame as well as pay. Of all fools, the 
fool-hardy are the greateſt, for they are not even to be 
truſted with themſelves, _P ſhould we provoke men 

- to 


— 


” * 
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to turn again us, after they are run away? For 
my own Ar ir wiſer to talk of fighting, than 
only to be talk'd of. The fame of a talking hero will 
ſatisfy me ; the ſound of whoſe valour amazes and 
gniſhes all peaceable men, women, and children. 
e a man may be allow'd a little lying in his own 


- 


praiſe, when there's ſo much going about to his diſcre- 


ll dic. Since every other body gives a man leſs praiſe 
J. than he deſerves, a man, in juſtice to himſelf, ought to 
| make up deficiencies. Without this privilege, we 
| ſhould have fewer good char.Qers in the world than 


| we have. | 
bs AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 
How faultleſs does the nymph appear, 
When her cum hand the . 
But all others only ſmear 
Her wrinchles, cracks and flaws. 
Self-flatiery is our claim and right, 
Let men ſay what they wil; 
Sure we may ſet our good in ſight, 
Whew neighbours ſet our ill. 
So, for my own part, I'll no mare truſt my reputation 
in my neighbours hands than my money. But will turn 
them both myſelf to the beſt adyantage. 


nn | * — — — 
SCENE NN. 
PokzgroRER, CA WWAWXEE, DUCAT, 
| INDIAN. | 


Poh. Had Morano been taken or flain, our victory 
had been compleat. | 

Duc. A hare may eſcape from a maſtiff. I could not 
be a greyhound too. 

Pob, How have you diſpos'd of the priſoners ? 


Caw, They are all under ſafe guard, till the king's 


juſtice, by their exemplary puniſhment, deters othets 
from the like barbacities. 
Pab. But all our troops are nat as yet return'd from 
the purſuit: I am too ſpeedy for juſtice, for in that 
there is a ſort of clemency, Beſides, I would not have 
my private thaughts worried by mercy to pardon ſuch 
aA e a ö Wretches, 
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wretches. I cannot be anſyerable for the frailties ot 


my nature. 

— The youth who reſcu'd me from theſe crnel 
men is mifling ; and amidſt all our ſucceſles I cannot 
feel happineſs. I fear he is among the flain. My gra- 
titude intereſted itſelf ſo warmly in his ſafety that you 
muſt pardon my concern. What hath victory done for 
me? I have loſt a friend, 


AIR LVII. Thro'.the wood laddy. 


As fits the ſad turtle alone on the ſpray ; 
His heart ſolely beating, 
Sad mur mur repeating, 
Indulging his grief for b 1s conſort aſtray; 
For force or death only could ke away. 
Now he thinks of the fowler, pd yon 
If guns have na; ſlain ber, 


e net muſt detain ber, 
Thus he'll riſe in my thoughts, every bour with 
a tear, 


If ſafe from the battle he do net appear, 


Poþ. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him ; 
for I ſhare in my ſon's affliction. [Exit Indi 
5 


Dac. I had better too be upon the ſpot, or my 
may embezzle ſome plunder which by right bo 
mine. 

, _  Emter Indian. a 
nad. The 5 Sir, wich a party is juſt 1 
from the purſuit. He's here to attend your majeſty's 
commands. | 


— 


SCENE X. 
PoHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, 
INDIANS. 


Caw. Pardon, Sir, the warmth of my friendſhip, 
if I fly to meet him, and for a moment intercept his 
duty, | [ Embracing. 


AIR 
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*AIR LVIIt. Ctafp'd in my dear Melinde's au. 


Pol. Vidtory is owrs. © 
Caw. -——My fond heart is at reſt. 
Pol. Friendſhip thus receives its gueſt. 
Caw. 0 what tranſport fill: my breaſt ! 
Pol. <- Conqueſt is compleat, | 
Caw. Nou the triumph's great. 
Pol. In your life is a nation bleſt. 
Caw. Is your life I am of all poſſeſi d. 


Pob. The obligations my ſon hath receiy'd from you, 
makes me take a part in his'friendſhip. In your ſafety 
victory has been doubly kind to me. If Morano hath 
eſcap'd, juſtice only reſerves him to be punifh'd by an- 
Pol. In the rout, Sir, I overtook him, flying with all 
the cowardice. of guilt upon him. Thouſands have 
falſe courage enough to be vicious; true fortitude is 
founded upon honour and virtue ; that only can abide 
all teſts. I made him my priſoner, and left him with- 
out under ſtrict guard, till I receiv'd your majeſty's 
commands for his diſpoſal. . 
Piob. Sure this youth was ſent me as a guardian. Let 
your priſoner be brought before us. 5 


„ _— —_ 


S8 GENE: XL 
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—” 


EE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, Mo- 
No guarded. . 


Mer. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who 
hangs the husband to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that 
affair t6 have come at him. Your ſon's liberty, to be 
ſure, you think better worth than mine; ſo that I al- 
low you a good bargain if I take my own for his ran- 
ſom, without a gratuity. - You know, king, he is my 
«debtor, + l bis {it | 

+ Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a ſheep who 
hath eſcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, beaſt of rey : 
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Mor. Your great men will never own their debts, 
that's certain. 

Pob. Trifle not with juſtice, impious man. Yaur 
= your rapin, your murthers are now at an 


* * Ambition muſt take its chance. If I die, I die 
in my vocation. 


AIR LIX. Parſon upon Dorothy. 


The ſoldiers, who by trade muſt dare 
e deadly cannon's ſounds ; 

Tox may be ſure betimes prepare 
For fatal blood and wo 

The men, who with adventrons dance, 
Bound ſrom the cord on bigh, 

Muft own they have the frequent chance 
By brokew bones to die. 
Since rarely then 
Ambitious men 

Like others loſe their breath ; 
Like theſe, I bope, 
They know à rope 

I but their natural death. 

We muſt all take the common lot of our profeſſions. 

Pob. Would your Exropean laws have ſuffer'd crimes 
like theſe to have gone unpuniſh'd ! 

Mor, Were all I am worth ſafely landed, I have 
wherewithal'ro make almoſt any crime fit = upon me. 

Pob, Have ye no notions of property? 

Mor. Of my own. 

Pob. Wopld not your honeit induſtry have been 
ſufficient to have ſapported you ? 

Mor. Honeſt induſtry ! I have heard talk of it indeed 
among the common people, but all great genius's are 
above it. 

Pob. Have you no reſpe& for virtue? 

Mor. As a good phraſe, Sir. But the praQicers of 
it are ſo inſignificant and poor, that they are ſeldom 
found in the beſt company. 

Pob. Is not wiſdom eſteem'd among you > 

Mor. Yes, Sir: But only as a ſtep to riches and 
power ; a ſtep that raiſes ourſelves, and trips up our 
neighbours. Poh. 
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Pob. Honour and honeſty, are not thoſe diſtin- 
iſh'd ? 1 | 
8 Mor. As incapacities and follies. How ignorant are 
theſe Tadiarns ! t indeed I think honour is of ſortic 
uſe ; it ſerves to ſwear upon. | 
- Peb. Have you no conſciouſneſs? Have you no 
name? | 
Mor. Of being poor. 1 CTA 
Poh. How can ſociety ſubſiſt with avarice! Ye are 
but the forms of men. Beaſts would thruſt you out 
of their herd upon that account, and man ſhould caſt 
you out for your brutal diſpoſitions. 
Mor. Alexander the great was more ſuccefsful, That's 


Alk LX. The collier has a daughter. 
. When right or wrongs decided 


In war or civil cauſes, 
We by ſucceſs are guided 
To blame or give applanſes. 
Thus men exalt ambition, 
In power by all comm | 
But when it falls from bigh condition, 
Tyburn is well attended. 


Pob. Let juſtice then take her courſe, I ſhall not in- 
terfere with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to 
protect my country from ſuch violences. Immediate 
death ſhall put a ſtop to your further miſchiefs. 

Mor. This ſentence indeed is hard. Without the 
common forms of trial! Not ſo much as the counſel 
of a new gate attorney! Not to be able to lay out 
my money in partiality:and evidence! Not a friend 
petjur'd for me! This is hard, very hard. 

Po. Let the ſentence be put in execution. Lead him 
to death. Let his gg eomplices be witneſſes of it, and 
afterwards let them be ſecurely guarded tit! further ot- 


ders. | ; 
| AIR LXI. Mad MolL 


Mor. All erimes are judg'd like fornication ; 
While rich we are honeſt no doubt. 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, 
Poor laſſes alone are found ont, 


3 | If 
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I 
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dice bad piercing eyes, _ 
=" ds fry SAY 
JIbe d find power and wealth a Cow 
Eg oh a the worſt of our kin. 2 guardeg 
— SCENE XII. 


Fou CAWWAWKEE, POLLY. 


Pob. How ſhall I return the obligations I owe yon? 
1 —— thing in my power you may command. In ma- 
eſt; you conter on me another benefit. 


For . is obliged by occaſions of making a re- 
turn: And every a mult {be agreeable, for a 
grateful mind hath more pleaſure in paying than recei- 


"» I, 


Ying. 
Caw. My friendſhip too is impatient to give you 
proofs of it. How happy would GI WE] in al- 
lowing me to diſcharge that duty ! 
All friendſhip is — debt, 
Pol. The contract I inc lination: 
Caw. Me never can that bond forget 


a5 ſweet retaliation. | 
„ and every . the ſame 

We are paying and ſtill owing ; 
* e . grand, turus tue C * 

The pleaſure ef beſtowing. 3 
By turns we grant, &c. 

Pol. The pleaſure of having ſerv'd an honourable 
man is a ſufficient return. My misfortunes, I fear; 
are beyond relief. 

Caw. That ſigh makes me ſuffer. If you have a 
want, let me know it. 

Pob, If it is in a king's power, my power will make 
me happy. 

Caw. If you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in 
concealing your diſtreſſes frorh me. You deny me the 


* 
Or 


P. b. Can my treaſures make you happy ? 


Pol. Thoſe who have them not; think they can; 


1 


- "thoſe who have them, know they cannot. 
Pab. How unlike rer . 


a * 
iQ: 


privilege of friendſhip; for I have a right to ſhare them, 
redrefs them. — 


. 


84 "POLLY: Ad ht; 


cu. While you conceal one want from me, I feel 
every want for you. Such obſtinacy to a Fiend is bar- 


ne, 

"Pol Let'not my refle&ion interrupt: the j joys of your 
tiſumpb. Could I have commanded my thoughts, I 
would have referv'd them for ſolitude. 

Cow. Thofe fighs and that reſervedneſß are ſym- 

e proms of a heart in * eee. 


. to. 
: . Tben you have never been completly wretched. 


97 atria; 4 


1 AIR LXIII, Blithe Jockey, youug and gay. 


5 Cas words ibo pain expreſt | 1 
y Which abſent lovers know ? ? 3 — 
2 He only mine can gueſf : 

. Wieſe kae bath felt the woe. {0034 


Tit doubt, ſuſpicion," fear, > ' 
. Seldom hope, of | deſpair ; 
"Tir jealouſy, "tis rage, in 
Tis every pang and grief. 464 
Caw. But does not love often deny itſelf aid and 
comtort, by being too 'obſtinately ſecret? 
Pol, One cannot be too open to generoſity ; that is 
a ſun of univerſal benignity. In concealing ourſelves 
from I we but deny gare we ny bleſſings of -its in- 


— 


AIR. LXIV. In the fields in froſt and ſnow. 


3933-1 The modeſt lilly, bike the maid, 
| Is pare bloom defending, 
u ovad bor BY f HOXIQus 5p Þ 
008 as even's Janes 
9X ears Clor'd all mighty, 1, wy Core 
Free from blight, ned nn 

T depreſerves the native white ;.. 1 un.) 
ply | e ee 36s ,, — 

Aud the vital ſun receives. 5 


Yet why ſhould I trouble your majeſty with the . 
_ fortunes of ſo inconſiderable a wretch as lam? - 

Pehb. A king's beneficence ſhould be like the ſun. 
| The moſt humble weed ſnould feel its in ſluence as well 
as the moſt gaudy: flower. But I have theineacoſt con- 
cern in any thing that touches you. Pol. 


bo» wi 


* 
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Pol. You ſee then at your feet the moſt unhappy of 
| a el, be raiſes ber. 


women. 

Caw. A woman ! Oh my heart! 

Hob. A woman! 3 x 

Pol. Yes, Sir, the moſt wretched of her ſex. In 
love! married! abandon'd, and in deſpair ! 

Poh. What brought you into theſe countries? 

Pol. To find my husband. Why had not the love 
of virtue directed my heart? But, alas, tis outward 
appearance alone that generally engages a woman's at- 
feftions ! And my heart is in the poſſeſſion of the molt 
profligate of mankind. 

Pob, Why this diſguiſe ? | 

Pol. To protect me from the violences and iatults 
to which my ſex might have expos'd me. 

Caw. Had ſhe not been married, I might have 2 
Pol. He ran into the madneſs of every vice. 1 de- 


teſt his principles, tho” I am fond of his perſon to di- 


ſtradtion. Could your commands for ſcarch and en- 

quiry reſtore him to me, you reward me at once wich 

2 my wiſhes. For ſure my love (till might reclaun 
im. : 


Caw. Had you conceal'd your ſex, I had been happy. 
in your friendſhip; but now, how uncaſy, how reſtle:s 
js my heart, | 

AIR LXV. Whilſt I gaze on Chloe. 
Whilſt I gaze in fond deſiring, 
Every former thought is loſt. 
Sighing, wiſhing and admiring 
How my troubled ſoul is toſt ! 
Hot and cold my blood 15 
How it thrills in every vein 
Liberty and life are going, 
Hope can nc er relieve my pain. 
Euer Indian. 

Bud. The reſt of the troops, Sir, are return'd from, 
the 12 with more priſoners. They attend your 
majelty's commands. | | 
Pob. Let them be brought before us. [Ex. Ind.] 
Give not yourſelf up to deſpair ;® for every thing in 
my power you may command. | [e Po. 
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Caw. And every thing in mine, But, alas, I have . 
none; for I am not in my on f | 


SCENE XIII. 
POHETOHEF, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, Dv- 
| CAT, JENNY guarded, Kc. | % 


Jeu. Spare my husband, Morano is my husband. 
Po. Then I have retiev'd you from the ſociety of a 
moniter. | 
Jen. Alas, Sir, there ate many husbands who are 
furious monſters to the reſt of mankind, that are the 
tameſt creatures alive to their wives. I can be anſwera- 
ble for his duty and ſubmiſſion to your majeſty, for I 
know I have ſo much power over him, that [ can even 
make him good. 
Pob, Why then had you not made him ſo before? 
Jen. I was, indecd, like other wives, too indulgent 
to him, and as it was agrecable to my own humour, I 
was loch to baulk- his ambition. I muſt, indeed, own 
too that I had' the frailty of pride. But where is the 
woman who hath not an inclination to de as great and 
rich as ſhe can be? 8 
Pob. With how much eaſe and unconcern theſe Ex- 
ropeaus talk of vices, as if they were neceſſaty qualifi- 


catious. | 
Ot AIR LXVI. The Jamaica. 
Jen. The ſex, us find, | 
; Like men inclin'd 
To guard againſt-reproaches ; 
And none neglect 
To pay reſpect 
To rogues who keep their coaches. 


Indeed, Sir, had determin'd to be honeſt myſelf, and 
to bave made him ſo too, as ſoon as Þ had put myſelf 
upon a reaſonable foot i in the world; and that is more 
ſelf-denial than is commonly pradtisd. 1408 

Pub. Woman, your'profligate ſentiments offend me; 
and you deſerve to be cut off from ſociety, with your 
husbaud. Mercy would be ſcarce excuſable in pardou - 


ing you. Have done then. | Moraw i is now under che 
troke of jultice. Jeu. 
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Jen. Let me implote your nuzeſty-to reſpite his ſen- 
tence. Send me back again with him into ſlavery, 
from whence we eſcap'd. Give us an occaſion of be- 
ing honeſt, for we owe our lives and liberties to anos, 
m_ 3 I 

Duc. Yes, Sir, I find ſome of my run-away | 
among the crew ; and I hope my ſervices at leaſt I 
allow me to claim my.own Ru 

Jen. Morano, Sir, I muſt confeſs hath been a free 
liver, and a man of ſo many gallantries, that no wo- 
man could efcape him. If Machearb's misfortunes were 
known, the whole ſex would be in tears. 5 
Pol. Macheath! | a 

Jen. He is no black, Sir, but under that diſguiſe, 
for my fake, skreen'd himſelf from the claims and im- 
portunities of other women. May love intercede for 

im ? | 

Pol. Macheath ! ls it poſſible? Spare him, fave him, 
Lask no other reward. 
Pob. Haſte, let the ſentence be fuſpended. [Ex. Ind, 

Pol. Fly; a moment may make me miſerable. Why 
could not I know him? All his diſtreſſes brought upon 
him by my hand! Cruel love, how could'ſt thou blind 


me ſo? * 
"Y AIR LXVII. Tweed Side. 


The ſtag, . when chas'd all the long 

O'er the lawn, thro' the foreſt. and brake ; 
Now panting for breath and at bay, 
Now ſtem the riuer or lake ; 
When the treacherous ſcent i all cold, 
And at eve he returns 10 his hind, 

Ca her joy, cas her pleaſure be told? 


Such jay and fuch pleaſure Þ find. 


But, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my 
heart. His pardon may come too late, and I may ne- 
ver ſee him more. xd Nh | 
- Pob., Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be 
kept under ſtri& guard till my commands. | 

bw, Slavery, Sir, ſlavery is all I ask. Whatever 
becomes of him, ſpare my life; ſpare an unfottunate 
woman. What can be the megning of this ſudden 
turn! Conſider, Sir, if a husband be never ſo bad, a 


wife is bound tg, duty. Pod. 
78 
LOWS 


6 POLEY: :/ A III. 
1 fy; let my orders be obey'd. 
Pub. Take be ay Teen obey 
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"Pal. "What, ons Not yet return d! 

Ca. If juſtice hath overtaken N he was un wor - 
thy of you. | 

Pol. Not yet! Oh how I fear. 


i A R LXVIII. One Evening as 7 lay. 

My heart forebodes he's dead, 

That thought how can I bear? 

He's gone, for ever fed, 

My ſoul it all deſpair ! 
I fee him pale aud cold, 
_ ath ſtop'd his breath, 
Fu dream foretold, 
0 had x thas ſleep been death ! 


ct. ot. 
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SCENE XV. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY, Du- 
"G43 INDIANS. 


Enter Indians. 


Pol. He's dead, he's dead! Their Iooks confeſs it. 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance to con- 
firm my misfortunes! I know, I ſee, I feel it! Sup- 
Fort me! O Macheath \ 

Duc. Mercy upon me! Now I look upon her nearer, 
bleſs me, it — be Polly. This woman, Sir, is my 
ſlave, and I claim her as my own, I hope, if your 
majeſty thinks of keeping her, you will reimburſe me, 
and not let me be a loſer. She was an honeſt girl to 
be ſure, and had too much virtue to thrive, for, to my 


er . money could not . her. * 
09. 


EN 


Act m. An OP E RX 89 
Pob. And if ſhe is virtuous, Earepeam, doſt thou 
think I'll act the infamous part of 'a ruffian, and force 
ber? Tis my duty 4 a king to cheriſh and protect 
virtue. | gd” rent 
wicked man. If an honeſt heart can recompenſe your 
loſs, you would make me Happy inaccepting mine. [ 
hope my father will conſent to my happineſs, 
Pao. Since your love of her is founded upon the 
love of virtue and gratitude, I you to your own difo- 


fal. 

Caw, What, no teply? ? 

Pol. Abandon me to my ſorrows For indulging 
them is my only relief. bY 4 

Pob. Let the chiefs have immediate Execution. Foe 
the reſt, let them be reſtor'd to theit owners, and return 
to their ſlavery. er 

AIR XLIX. Buff - coat. 

Caw. that lan ö L ' 

Pol, 04 bo, dead! 2 loſt for ever ! 

Caw. Ceaſe your anguiſh, and forges your grief. 

Pol. Ab, mever! 

What air, grace and ſtature ! 

Caw. How falſe in his mature] © 

Pol. To virtue ny love might have won bins. 

Caw. How baſe and decerving ! 

Pol. But love is believing. 

Caw. Vice, at length, as 'tis meet, hath undone him. 
By your conſent you might at the ſame time give me 
happineſs,. and procure your own. My tiles, my 
treaſures, are all at your command. . 


AIR LXX, An Tralias Ballad. 
Pol. Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation ! 


Riches. have wings as 1#conſtant as wind ; 


My heart is proof againſheither temptation, 
Virtue, without them, contentment can find, 


I am charm'd, prince, with your generoſity and virtues. 
"Tis only by the purſuit of thoſe we ſecure real happi- 
nels. 


} 


"> 10 Vu A Il. 


5 F TIL feel virtue in themſelves, 
_ — it in Allow, tO give 2 decent 
to: m :ſagrows-1; By 


eee preſent 
interrupt the joys of ory. 


: Gow: Tait ptipcrſt for ſo I, hope Hhottly 10 make 
— pertnit mer to attend you, either to divide, pour 
; Stiel, or by converſation, to ſoften your focrows: | * | 
Pob. Tis MERCI RR by, this allianee to recom= 
«pence your mer ith. - Cary. and Pol.] Let the 


Noris and dances then celbrms our dy i (Exit 
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